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Cruise with us 


Next summer we enter our tenth year of operating tours, 
croises and house parties for men. We have earned an 
international reputation fo: being the leading company 
in this specislized field, and attract increasingly lerge 
numbers of participants from all over North Americe, 
from Europe and from more distant places such as Aus- 
tralia and Saudi Arabia, who enjoy traveling together and 
seeing interesting places in congenial company. Many 
have formed lasting friendships and are keeping in touch. 


ting tours, nor our k 


and teachers. 


KEY WEST HOUSES PARTIES— 
December 21 to 28, 1900: February 15 to 22. 1961 
Seven delightful days at Our own “manana” isiand’s most elegant gues! 
house witha boat excursion and seasonal activities 

CARIBBEAN HOUSE PARTY — January 4 to 11. 1981 
A week of assured sunshine and pertect swimming at Ivety Cartagena on 
Cotombia's beautiful Caribbean coast 

CARNIVAL IN RIO— February 21 to March 7. 1961 
Our ninth annual tour-to the carnival in Rio de Janeiro with attendance at 


the famous parades and the spectacular gay Dalls. includes visits 10 Bogota 
in Colombia. Manaus on the Amazon River. and Bras: 

*  &DAY WEEKENDS IN HAITI—May 22 to 25. and November 26 to 29. 1981 
Memoria! Day and Thanksgming Day sun-and:fun breaks on Ine most exotic 
island in the Canbbean 

GREEK VILLA PARTY — June 5 to 21. 1981 
We again spend one wéek in our tuxurous. gleaming @#hite villa on Syros 
then three days gach at borsterous Mykonos and Athens with an excursion 
to Deipm 

THE INCA TOUR— July 4 to 13. 1981 
As in 1977 and 1979 when we made history Dy Deng the largest groups to 
have climbed to the peak of Huayna Picchu we again visit Lima and Cuzco 
and expenence two memorabie days and nights at Machu Picchu the most 
dramatically situated site in the world. where we have taken over the note! 
near the inca ruins 


detailed brochures and fact 


basis, whenéver possible. 


TELEPHONE (212) 691 7429 


Over the past years, some other companies have attempted 16 “copy” or “imitate” our travel pro- 
grams; but they have all failed, because none had our 30 years experience in planning and opera- 
and flair. We understand that a tour for men 
enjoyable for its members only if the arrangements are handled with gres 
meticulous care — our groups are accompanied by mature. professional leaders: we do nothing 
that is cheap; our understated advertising attracts cosmopolitan travelers; and we ensure a re- 
laxed ambience for our groups by taking over entirely a yacht in the Galapagos Islands and a 
cruising ship on the Nile, a villa in Greece, a guest house in Key West end the hotel at Machu 
Picchu in the Andes—even Mr. Marion Brando's private island in the South Seas. 


Be meaningtul afd, 
thoughtfulness and 


Some of our tour members are in their teens and twenties—particularly on our river-running trips 
in the West—but most are around 30 to 45: doctors. architects. business executives. lawyers 


In 1981, we repeat all our popular travel programs and also an exciting new tour—our Wild West 
Week in August. Detailed brochures and fact sheets of all these are now available: 


1 22 to 28. 1961 


GRAND CANYON EXPEDITION— July 4 to 11. and A 
Colorado River the 


We travel in two Nuge rubber ratts down 300 mules of 1! 
tmost fabulous place in the United States 

WILD WEST WEEK — July 31 to August 9. 1961 
This new tour begins in Reno Nevada. where we mingle with ten thousand 
cowboys at the three-day National Gay Rodeo we then fly to Missoula. Mon 
tana. where we Spend sm mghts at a ranch in authentc tepees We nde horses: 
Swim in takes hike atong forest traits wit Indian villages oF just take it reat 
easy under the Big Sky of America s unsurpassed vacatroniand 

THE SALMON RIVER— August 11 to 18. 1981 
We meet at Boise idaho and spend a week go:ng down the tnnitiing “nver of 
no return traveling in our fleet of small boats and two-man kayaks and 
camping out each night under tne stars 

THE ROYAL TAHITI TOUR— August 28 to September 6. 1961 
The first and tast days of [ns wonderful tour are at the best hotet on tne 
rsiand of Tanit: for tve S we Nave agen been priviledged '0 take over al! 
the guest accommoda’ on Mie Marion Brando s lovely and delectable 
corat sland of Tetiaroa where we are assured of Ihe orivacy and relaxed 
atmosphere that make Our tours SO uniquety enjoyable 

CRUISE THE NILE WITH US—November 3 to 20. 1981 
We éruise at lersure in Gur chartered 38 passenger Nile ship trom Mina 10 
Aswan make an avr excursion to Abu Simbel and Nave frve days 1n and around 


Carro at the mistonc Meng House Hotel close to the pyrarmas The tour's 
under the leadership of an accompirsned Egyptolog:st and our Crurse Ovec 
tor who accompanied our previous Men s aroun to Eqypt 


Please tet us know in which ofgiu: fine travel programs you are interested, so that we can send the 
jets to you—or, better still. come and see us at our neat new oftice 
in the West Vilage, a fescinating pert of Manhattan. We enjoy dealing with our clients on a personal 
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ell, here we are: a newspaper 
that wants to be the best gay 
newspaper in New York City 
We're the New York Native, 
and with your help, we're here to stay. 

Actually, we're not strangers to you. 
We're already involved in a four-year re- 
lationship with many of you. We're the 
same gang that runs Christopher Street. 
We've decide@ to throw ourselves onto 
newsprint with a vengeance (and taste 
and style, of course). 

Any of you who have been following 
the plight of Christopher Street already 
know that the New York Native is our 
strategy to bolster the finances of Chris- 
topber Street. Weve always intended to 
add a newspaper to our efforts, but we 
thought it would come after Christo- 
pher Street achieved great success. We 
still expect big things from Christopber 
Street. The national gay community 
needs a slick, non-pornographic gay 
publication of serious literary value, and 
Christopber Street has achieved a great 


I 


deal of success in terms of quality. Pub- 
lisbers Weekly recendy referred to it as 
“the most prestigious gay publication in 
America.” | 

We hope ‘to establish the New York 
Native as a lively, informative, and wide- 
ly read newspaper that will provide gay 
New Yorkers with the kind of commu- 
nications network that it desperately 
needs if it is to survive Politically and 
culturally. 

We're publishing the New York Native 
because gay life is not a phase most of 
us are going through, but a creative 
committed life style that should m: 
our lives open-minded, interesting, and 
fulfilling. « 

We're publishing the New York Native 
because gay power in New York must 
be tangible. Without strong gay media in 
New York, gay power is just the say-so 
of a handful of gay leaders that some 
television or radio station. deigns to in- 
terview. 


We're publishing the New York Native 


N THIS 


ISSUE 


because even though New York is the 
greatest city in the world, there are a lor 
of people here who do not live in the 
spirit of New York and are doing every- 
thing possible to make life miserable for 
you 

We're also publishing the New York 
Native because there are alot of unbigot 
ed, progressive, nongay New Yorkers 
who should have a gay newspaper they 


can read io undersiand how you feel 


about life it New York City. (But don't 
worry—you're our main concer.) 

We're here because even though some 
of us were born in Kansas or Ohio or 
Texas or Puerto Rico or Europe, as soon 
as we knew we were both gay and ad- 
dicted to the life of high-powered cities, 
we became Native New Yorkers. 

We're publishing the New York Native 
because gay New Yorkers are one of the 
most exciting and diverse tribes in the 
world. It's time that this Emerald City 
recognized you for the Natives you are 
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By Charles Ortleb 


hursday, November 20. 

Feeling and action were at 

war when I got to the Ram- 

rod the day after the West 
Street Massacre. A couple of cameramen 
and a few nameless but familiar political 
faces milled somberly around in front of 
the Ramrod in the cold gray afternoon 
“Tonight is the night to show grief and 
togetherness,” said one bystander to 
another. 

A wreath on the door of the Ramrod 
and a few flowers and pulsing candles 
on the sidewaik had turned what one 
friend of mine considers “the butchest 
bar" into an ad-hoc shrine. 1 remem- 
bered the talks with my friend about 
Masculinity and the Ramrod. ! once 
took two steps inside with my friend 
and then turned around and walked out 
because | couldn't deal with the idea of 
the place. 1 remembered reading John 
Rechy's Rushes,sehich was about a fic- 
tionalized night at a place a lot like the 
Ramrod. I remembered my friend tell- 
ing me that when he took a cab there he 
would have it stop a block away. There 
was something about getting out of a 
cab in front of the Ramrod that was, 
well, not masculine. 

My friend and I would often make 
the Ramrod stand for the masculiniza- 
tion of gay men. He loved it, and could 
accept nothing less. | liked to make 
jokes about it. I suggested going to the 
Ramrod in a leather jacket and.a tiara— 
or worse, with a tambourine. Ur worse 
yet, I imagined everyone in the Ramrod 
joining hands and swaying to the music. 
Not funny. Not masculine. 

Now people were standing in front 
of the butchest bar in Manhattan, and 
they were swaying to very un-disco-like 


music: ‘They, were holding bands) raising & 


fists, and crying. The masculinized new 
face of the gay masses suddenly looked 
disarmingly vulnerable. The silences that 
would last into the night were profound. 
If people weren't numb, they were 
thinking deep and long. They were 
thirfking about the other bars. They 
were trying to incorporate the image of 
a man with a machine gun into their no- 
tions of gay life in New York City. They 
were thinking about Ronald Reagan, the 
Moral Majority, and the very meaning of 
gay life itself. They were thinking about 
their, favorite bartenders, about blood 
on the sidewalk, and about fate, for 
only fate had made them the mourners 
rather than the mourned 


ndy Humm was waiting to talk 
to ABC. He was worried that 
afternoon that a serious polit- 
ical context would be lost in 
the emotions of the moment. “There's a 
poisonous atmosphere in this city against 
gay people. We can’t even pass a gay 
rights bill. This kind of stuff is encour- 
aged and semehow legitimized.’ He was 
afraid that the “‘bar people” would only 
emphasize the need to police the neigh- 
borhood. 

Mike Greenberg, who had already 
been interviewed by the New York Post, 
was eager to place the events of the pre- 
ceding night in a “New-York-is-a-danger- 
ous-place-foreveryone” context. He'd 
been shot at, but was unhurt. “The trag- 
edy is not that it is a gay person or a 
straight person, but that two twenty- 
yearold people were killed because of 
the availability of a machine gun. It has 
nothing to do with gay or straight. It 
could happen to anybody. | don't think 
it's a gay issue. If he's a psycho, how 
Would he ever: have boon on the Transit 


Authority's police force, unless he sud- 
denly became a psycho. It doesn’t speak 
weil for the caliber of the police. I'm 
Mike Greenberg, and | work in an adver- 
tising agency, and I have credibility. I 
think it's tragic. 1 don’t think it's a gay 
as much as a gun lobby issue. And I'm 
Just as gay as anybody else. 1 hope it’s 
not a harbinger of things to come. The 
irony is that Anita Bryant just came out 
with a statement that she’s sorry for 
what she did.” 

Back to Andy Humm. Andy was 
angry that a lot of gay. people were go- 
ing to go to work the next day and talk 
about the event using the closeted 
“them"’ rather than the more politiealf* 
“we.” “That's the stuff that perpetuates 
it more than anything,” he explained. 
“We let myths about ourselves continue. 
It’s our biggest problem.’ 

Eddie (‘Skull’) Murphy, who cuts 
an Eric Hoffer-like figure in the gay 
world, is a man who seems always to 
have his finger on the pulse of gay street 
life. He gazed angrily out onto West 
Street. He had recently been attacked 
himself in front of Peter Rabbit by what 
he called “straight wise guys.” “Four or 
five had driven by and jumped out of a 
car and started throwing punches. I 
threw a bottle through the guy's wind- 
shield.” 

Andy Humm was nearby, talking 
about a friend who had recently been 
attacked by a group of kids: “He picked 
up a lead pipe and said, “You might kiii 
me, but I’m gonna take you with me...” 

Skull Murphy told me that even as 
they were standing there in front of the 
Ramrod that day, a car had stopped and 
someone had shouted, “Faggots!"" Mur 
phy commented that West Street has 
‘beew a-shootitiy galery fot'sotie time. 


| 


Photography by Harold Jay Klein 


Someone else told me that a favorite 
sport is to try to run gay people down 
when they're crossing West Street 

Andy Humm, who has had extensive 
experience trying to get the Catholic 
Church to stop persecuting gay people,- 
had calied the Archdiocese that day to 
ask for a statement, They responded by 
saying that they don't make statements 
on police actions. A memorial service at 
Washington Square Memorial Church 
had been scheduled for Monda 


vember 24 at & yu 


invitation for the Cardinal. William 
Sloan Coffin would be there. People like 
that 

Skull Murphy was working up a new 
burst of anger. “They have the Guardian 
Angels, well, we're gonna have the 
Guardian Fairies. We take license plate 
numbers of cars and give them to the 
police, all the time. You can't blame this 
precitict {the sixth]. They're under 
staffed. They have to put all their cops 
in Washington Square Park because 
some politician's wife once saw a wino 
Pissing on some tree. This isn't the first 
time we've been shot at. Where's Koch? 
He's worried about what happens in 
France and Israel. How many times do 
we have a massacre in this city and your 
mayor doesn't show up?" 

Mike Greenberg had been standing 
by, and he didn’t like what he was hear. 
ing. He immediately chimed in, ‘He's 
the first pro-gay mayor we've ever had. 
if anything, the one who is with gays is 
Koth. I've lived in New York for forty 
yeats, and Koch is the first man to be 
sympathetic or even listen.”’ 

Skull Murphy started chanting, ‘‘An- 
drew Stein! Andrew Stein!” I asked 
Skull if Stein had been down, and he 

"said ‘thar held sent 4 vepresentarive 


“Koch appointed 2 gay commissioner 
for human rights,” said Greenberg. 

“What does that mean? It’s a bullshit 
job that has no power. Koch hasn't been 
down here one time to see out troubies,” 
responded Murphy. 

(In fairn¢ss to Koch, during the after 
noon of the following day, he told the 
press that “Shootings of any kind, par- 
ticularly those resulting in the death of 
innocent persons, are deplorable and 
outrageous. When acts of violence are 
based on race, religion, or sexual orien- 
tation, I beheve there is a special place 
in hell for those who engage in such vio- 
lence.”) * 

1 decided to leave the scene of the 
murders for a while to go listen to 
Michel Foucault and Richard Sennett at 
New York University. 


eedless’ to say, the ideas of 

Michel Foucault are not al- 

ways easy to follow, even 

when you haven't just come 
from the site of a machine gun massacre. 
It was an odd experience to be in a hall 
listening to Sennett and Foucault talk 
around the ideas of sexuality and soli- 
tude, listening and waiting all the while 
for their ideas to somehow land on 
one’s own experience, to come down to 
earth. It was the opposite of what was 
happening a few blocks away, where 
something so absolute and carthy 
as murder needed some .political idea 


to’ contain the shock. Later in the 
evening, the two worlds united, at 
least in the presence of Michel Fou- 
cault and Richard Sennett, who par 
ticipated in the final rally of the 
evening. 

I'm “thirty years old and have been 
out of school for eight years. and every 
time I return to an academic environ- 
ment my body instantly synthesizes a 
No-Doz-type substance all by itself and 
lend up feeling overstimulated. A room- 
ful of intelligent ideas and people is 
sometimes more than I can take. Add to 
that the deja-vu feeling that | was at- 


tending a lecture on Kant or Heidegger 


on the day of the Kent State shootings, 
and you have the poorest imaginable 
student of the ideas of Foucault and 
Sennett. I did make a lot of notes, and 
will have to reconstruct their joint lec- 
tures one of these days when history 
calms down. Perhaps most memorable 
was Foucault's statement regarding the 
relationship between the self and sexu- 
ality proposed by Christianity, that 


“Christians saw the human erection as 
the image of man revolting against 
God.” 

The Foucault-Sennett lectures did at 
least dovetail with one hysterical sen- 
tence that keeps looping around in my 
mind: we're actually still fighting reli- 
gious wars. We're actually on the brink 
of losing religious freedom. The past ac 
tually can be undone. In a world of 
montage, we're about to cut away to a 
fascistic point in time: yesterday. 

1 walked back to Sheridan Square 
thinking about the literal yesterday. | 
ran into a friend who was in town for 
an acting class. The machine gun has ob- 
sessed him too. ‘‘It set up the iconogra- 
phy of execution. It's up-against-the-wall 
time. There's something so indiscrim- 
inate about a machine gun.” 


t was six o'clock and a lot 
colder. The first rally of the 
night wasforming in Sheridan 
Square. Candles were passed 
around among 500 to 700 people. The 


chants to be put in the time capsule 
“Gay, straight, black, white: same strug- 
gle, same fight,’ and “Gay life ain't 
cheap! Gay life ain't cheap!" Only 
feebleness was invoked when a couple 
of voices called for “Justice, justice.” 

At the front of the march were some 
gay-movement survivors like Arthur Bell 
and Craig Rodwell. I saw someone who 
once told me he really wasn’t gay 
Machine guns do strange things to your 
sense of reality: a plane flying overhead 
is suddenly an onimous sound. 

“We Shall Overcome” was about as 
close as the crowd could get to real 
sentiment. It was sung several times as 
the parade approached West Street. A 
right turn and several hundred gay peo- 
ple were about to stand where a mad- 
man had said that he would have killed 
them all if he hadn’t been so mad, 
Ronald Crumpley. Age 38. Ex-Transit 
cop. Reportedly thrown out of gay 
porn theaters for your-guess-is-as-good- 
as-mine. Son of a minister. The Post and 
the News have painted him as one mean, 


(HVVOTERUEAHORSR THOT FOEVE ET OEE URROOOEPEPRGGEEnROE OLA HESGPEOOENONOENOEROLEAUNENOEGEUGUOOOONERPOEHENESUDEPOONLEQOUDCUOOOERUOUCHOUEEUOGAOOEGOUUUUOOENEUGUOUUONEDREQQESEEES3 0000220001 
_ “Machine guns do strange things to your 
sense of reality: a plane flying overhead 
is suddenly an ominous sound.” 


“The people that your future and mine depend on were placing 
candles and flowers at one of the bars in which 


no one can safely hide ever again.” 


o as 


\ 
\ 
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the 
wrong.” 
that this would not be Kaddish. Briefly 
(and sacrilegiously, considering the oc- 
casion), this was going to be an obses- 
sive-compulsive return to the old Gay 
Activists Alliance meetings at the Fire 
house eight or nine years ago. I recog- 
» nized the speaker as someone from 
those old days, and he suddenly and 
maturely read the mood of the crowd 
andthe moment: ‘We all could have 
had our.names in the paper today as 


crazy dude. The papers are scurrying to 
get inside his head until the next New 
York murder comes along. No, this 
crowd wasn’t marching because Ronald 
Crumpley might be crazy. This crowd 
was marching because people like Ron- 
ald Crumpley and Jerry Falwell and 
Paul Laxalt and Strom Thurmond could 
have a lot of fun with the Americen 
Constitution if they wanted to. And 
they could do it in about as much time 
as they think it took God to create the 
New Right Universe. 

The crowd faced the Ramrod. All 
traffic on that side of West Street was 
re-routed. A speaker with a megaphone 
that only added tin to the volume of his 
voice reminded the crowd of the Harvey 
Milk murder two years ago in San Fran- 
cisco. “Ironically, he was also murdered 
by an ex-policeman. He was also a man 
who had strict religious training against 
lesbian people." He went on, but at the 
mention of the police some people in 

crowd shouted ‘‘Wrong, wrong, 
At that point it became clear 


murder victims, The main thing tonight 
is ta have a commemoration here." That 
was what every mind was reaching for 
that night: the main thing. 

, Some: people chanted: 
Koch? Where's Koch?” 

* woman got up to speak into that 
sad little megaphone. (Practical note: 
Will all gay sound people please come 
forward and put together serious sound 
equipment that can be taken°to a 
demonstration at a moment's notice?) 
“We have got to know what is happen- 
ing to our people,” she said. “We must 
go to court whenever there is a case of 
a gay bashing. We have got to let the 
courts know that we are not going to 
tolerate low sentences and low bail."’ 

David Sasser got up to describe a hor 
rifying and all-too-familiar incident that 
had occurred late Sunday night (see Sas- 
ser’s story in tfis issue). 

And then Skull Murphy got up and 
asked for it. “Where's Ed Koch? I don’t 
know where he is, but I know where 
we'll be next November.” And then, 
having liked the sound of it so much 
earlier that afternoon, he repeated his 
line about Koch paying more-attention 
to Israel and France, except that he 
threw the word “fucking” somewhere in 

__Anis senténce, and a woman shouted, 
“Watch your language.” To which he 


“Where's 


respectfully responded, “Kiss my ass. 
That was it. The crowd began mumbling 
and grumbling, and Murphy was lost in 
the disgruntled buzz. For a while we got 
lost somewhere between As I Lay Dying 
and a gay-lib burlesque show. Ani we 
were standing where two yours gay 
men who loved life would never have a 
drink or meet another man again. It was 
as though this first rally had been a 
communal defense reaction to prevent 
the facts from sinking in. 

An announcement was made that the 


second rally would begin shortly at 
Sheridan Square, and that it would fol- 
low the same route down Christopher 
Street. It was also announced that peo- 
ple could come forward to place their 
flowers and candles at the door of the 
Ramrod 

At last, the heart was seared by the 
facts. Two by two gay men and lesbians 
silently, slowly approached the battered 
door, each with a look that was ex- 
quisitely focused on the meaning of this 
loss. People who had been denied too 
much for too long now had to invent 
their own form of mouming. And it is a 
mourning that comes out unstoppered 
from the child in every adult. The best 
faces in Manhattan had tears streaming 
down them. The people that yaur fu- 
ture and mine depend on were placing 


gandles and flowers at one of the bars 
in which no one can safely hide ever 
again 

Near the door a few men in bomber 
jackets leaned up against the building 
sobbing and holding each other. These 


AARNE EOUNEEUNEEULSpOUNESANEUHEOAEEUANEUOESOAHEUUOEEOREOOOOUOEUUOAEUHOOOOAOEUOEOOUEEUGOEONUEU 


He looked stunned, as if he wasn't sure 
where he was. His name was Stanley, 
and he had just flown into New ‘York 
the week before to see 23-year-old Jorg, 
with whom he had been very close in 
Amsterdam: Stanley apologized for his 


VOOM TOESASETRERAHATOENSVELADOAAUEUAHOEAOOHSTHUTAONEOOOOFRRRSTOTODEAUUOAEUSSOOTOOCTOOUSESOOONUUERONNOOQUUEUEONOSYOUOUTUONOOOLOSUUUOLON 
‘“‘West Street has been a. 


shooting gallery for some time.” 
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were the gay next-of-kin, friends and 
lovers of the wounded and the deceased. 
Someone pointed out.a man who was a 
friend of Jorg Wentz,/one of the mur 
dered men: a tall, handsome blond man 
in a cowboy hat with tears in his eyes. 


English, which wasn't bad. “We used to 
work together in Amsterdam in a gay 
hotel. He had come less than a year ago 
to this country. | had a letter for him 
because no one knew where he was. He 
was like a brother to me. And now he's 
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“A car driven by a man who had something against - 


gay corteges turned onto Christopher from West.” 
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dead, and there’s nothing to say. His 
parents live in Germany. | gave the po- 
lice their address. They had lost touch 
with Jorg for two years. He called them 
two days ago and said that he was hap- 
py in New York and that he had a nice 
home to live-in and that he had decided 
to stay in New York.” 

I asked Stanley what he thought of 


the narede and rally “1 chink: this a. 


onstraticn is stupid. People got killed 
last night and now all they want to talk 
about is politics and black and white. 
We're not used to this in Holland. I was 
supposed to fly back the twelfth of De- 


pounded a slow dirge on a bass drum, 
and as I looked around me I seemed to 
see everyone I'd ever known in New 
York, When the crowd reached the 
Ramrod this time, the band played 
“The Battle Hymn of the Republic,” 
and the crowd sang it in the way that 
only broken hearts can sing it. Candles 
and fists were raised. And after 2 mo- 
ment ‘of dark silence, you heard'it as if 
you were hearing it for the first time: 
taps. 

Several speakers tried once again to 
evoke “the main thing.” But that mega- 
phone was too small and the crowd was 


When one of the policemen reached the 
driver's door, the car sped away. Several 
men immediately approached the cops 
and asked what they: would do. A num- 
ber of people had gotten the license 
plate number, which the cops wrote 
down. Then they told the group that 
the man would be charged with “a mov- 
ing traffic violation, going through a red 
light."" We've all got a lot to icarn about 
justice 1980 when trying to run people 
over amounts to going through a red 
light. (A psychological note about the 
incident: you cannot terrorize the 
numb.) 


political and cultural clout in this city. 
We invite all the budding leaders of a 
new gay movement to use this paper 
as their think tank. In the political situ- 
ation we're in today, the best revenge is 
going to be the imagination. 

On the Saturday after the shooting, I 
went to the Gay Market to hear the 
New York City Gay Men's Chorus. Both 
the market and ihe chorus are pre ex- 
amptes of the kinds of things we need to 
do culturally and economically to bring 
people together in a dynamic way. Ask* 
anyone who was there, and they'll tell 
you about the kind of social electricity 
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“In a world of montage, we're about to cut away 


to a fascistic point in time.”’ 
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cember, but I'm gojng back as soon as I 
can. This is my fifth time in New York. 
And my last time.” 


he second march to the bar, 

which formed sontetime after 

nine o'clock, was as different 

from the first march as 1980 

is from 1970. There were several thou- 

sand people there instead of several hun- 

dred. The Gay Community Marching 

Band led the march and set the tone 

professionally and respectfully. Also 

leading the cortege were a group of peo- 

ple who had recently been attacked 

around the Village; they called them- 
selves “The Battered Gays.” 

The Gay Community Marching Band 


too large and the event was somehow 
too overreaching for any more stabs at 
rhetoric. Feeling tonight; action tomor- 
row. The band-led the exhausted crowd 
back up Christopher Street. 

And then, just in case anyone forgot, 
came additional reassurance that there is 
evil in the world. As the last few hun- 
dred people made their way back up 
Christopher Street, a car driven by aman 
who had something against gay corteges 
turned onto Christopher from West 
Street and sped up behind the retreating 
crowd. People jumped aside and two po- 
Jicemen blew whistles and chased the 
.¢ar which had threatened the crowd. It 
Made a left onto Washington, where 
it stopped after about twenty yards. 


© what is to be done? Well, 
everything. At the New York 
Native, we're going to make 
every effort to show all gay 
people in New York how they can plug 
into gay organizations in ways that will 
be personally fulfilling while helping to 
build the strongest gay community pos- 
sible—unless we all want to spend week- 
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that we don't always feel in the other 
Places we meet. Once again one could 
feel shivers of community, this time the 
creative, upbeat kind. I'm sure | wasn't 
alone in hearing ‘the main thing" about 


the West Street Massacre—and “‘the 
main thing” about our future as a people 


—when the chorus belted out, “It's up 


to you, New York, New York.” B 


ends walking up and down Christopher, 
Street holding candles and waiting for 
the Gay Community Marching Band to 
lear Mahler's Ninth 

There are already a lot of gay organi- 
zations whose work and impact will be 
covered regularly in this newspaper. We 
need many new and innovative gay or- 
ganizations if we are to exercise serious 
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CALLING ALL GAY ORGANIZATIONS! 
ee 
Write us and let us know when your organization meets. 


We'll include your club or organization in our 
Organizations page in upcoming issues of the NATIVE. 


Write: Organizations Page, NEW YORK NATIVE, 


- Room 417, 250 West 57th Street, New York, NY 10107. 
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At 
St. 


Vincent’s 
_ Hospital 


By John Preston 


ichard and I had been sleep- 
ing together in a relaxed man- 
ner for the past few months. I 
didn’t know Rene very well. 
I was aware that he was one of Richard’s 
new boyfriends. We were friendly to 
one another; we spoke whenever we saw 
one another on the street or in a bar. 

They were the first two men shot by 
Ronald Crumpley. 

1 doubt whether Richard or Rene 
ever went to a political rally in their 
lives. I, on the other hand, am an old 
trouper. I have attended demonstrations 
and marches and conferences for over 
ten years. If I hadn't known Richard 
and Rene | would have marched. | 
would have been saddened. | would 
have been angry. The rage of the white 
candles would have been mine. 

But I do know them. know them as 


in bloodstained bandages, But what else 
can you do? 

Every man who visited Richard and 
Rene was sharply aware that it could 
have been him. Only an accident of tim- 
ing kept each of us from walking down 
Washington Street or being in the Ram- 
rod when the Uzi shattered its windows. 

It was particularly enraging to those 
of us who knew Richard and Rene 
that these two—two of the most-inno- 
cent and harmless members of the city's 
leather community—would be the vic- 
tims. The insanity of Ronald Crumpley’s 
act was -intensified by the randomness 
of its victims. 1 would have been en- 
taged if the victim had been a political 
“figure, but I would have understood. 1 
would have been enraged if the victim 
had verbally abused Ronald Crumpley, 
but I would have understood. Richard 


young, vulnerable, emotional men. If and Rene 1 could not understand. | 
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Every man who visited Richard and Rene 


was sharply aware that it could have been him. 
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have held Richard in my arms. | have 
kissed Rene on the lips. I went to St. 
Vincent's Hospital the next day to be 
with them. Their wounds were the polit- 
ical wounds of the community, but 
their wounds had flesh for me. 

The first day Rene was barely con- 
scious. He had been admitted in critical 
condition with multiple gunshot wounds 
throughout his body. Richard, through 
whose chest a bullet had entered and 
exited, was in great pain, but he could 
talk. 

It's not enough to say that the two 
men, who eventually had neighboring 
beds, were pale. Their skin was grey. 
Their bodies were covered with a sickly 
sweat. There was no position that could 
give them any comfort. 

I spent the afternoon giving the two 
men what help I ‘could. Many othey 
friends arrived and did the same. Each 
of us had automatically brought flowers. 
It is such an impotent act to deliver a 
dozen mums tq someone who is wrapped 


spent the day watching them and trying 
to work with others to help them. 

The first day was filled with our tears 
and their pain. That night I went to 
both rallies in the Village and marched 
and took photographs. Since I have a 
political history I understood the rally 
and the need for people to express them- 
selves. But at that moment my politics 
were intensely personal. I couldn't take 
my mind off of the two men I had left 
at St. Vincent's. 

I also knew the murder victims. That 
grief has not registered yet. have been 
forced to deal with the pain of the living 
and it has taken all of my energy. 

All the visitors who came to the hos- 
Pital the first day expressed a need to 
do something for Richard and Rene. 
Anything. The immediacy -of their pain 
had been too great for them to think of 
anything we could do for them. Finally 
Richard admitted it would be nice to 
have a radio. I called someone at Man- 
date magazine. The staff took a collec- 


tion, we combined it with some money 
from friends, and on the second day we 
bought them the most luxurious port 
able Panasonic I could find, It was a re- 
lief to do something. 

That second day was more calm and 
sane, Both men were less knocked out 
by pain and drugs, They could talk 
about the events and their reactions. 

The community had mobilized for 
them. Gay Nurses Alliance had provided 
special volunteer care. Gay doctors 
came to the room to make sure they 
were getting everything they needed. 
The Metropolitan Community Church 
was working with the Red Cross to con- 
tact Rene's brother in the Navy and get 
him to New York. They knew abour the 
marches and looked at my proof sheets 
to see the hundreds who mourned the 
dead and grieved for Richard and Renee: 


talked about the scene in the Emergen- 
cy Ward, The staff had been on a major 
catastrophe alert. | explained that while 
the numbers seemed small the wounds 
were so grievous the staff had to work 
at top efficiency to save Rene. Two 
had already died in the hospital 

Richard’s mother sobbéd--suddenly 
“It could have been Richard."’ 

It could have been me 

By the third day their spirits had 
risen, | asked Ri d how he felt. “You 
know, it’s crazy, but one thing that real- 
ly bothers me is my sweatshirt. | had 
just bought the damn thing and this bas- 
tard puts a bullet through it. Then, 
when I got to the hospital, they cut off 
the rest of it. It was brand new. I really 
liked it. Isn't it crazy that that bothers 
me?" 

Today we really are more sane. The 


We talked about the community's re- | Mundane details need to be handled. | 


action, and about the identification 
each gay person in New York had with 


the two of them—“‘It could have been 
me." Richard and Rene are not gay po- 
liticos, but they understood that solidar- 


ity immediately. They knew they would 
have marched if it had been someone 
else. 


up taking more care of them than they 
were able to take care of him, He ex- 
plained that ali the victims were leather- 
men. The fact that he was wearing a 


motorcycle jacket provided Crumpiey 


as much as a transvestite’s drag would 
ave. It was a signal that he was a faggot. 


sister asked. “It’s so negative!” 

“It’s what they call us,’ Richard said, 
looking away. 

We were all so much more calm than 


the day before. Richard and Rene want- 


ed to know more about what had hap- 
pened. I told them what J knew. We 


Richard's mother and sister arrived 
from Wilkes-Barre. Typically, he ended 


“How can you use that word?" his 


walked Richard’s mother through the 
billing office and tried to help her un- 
derstand what documents were needed 
tb arrange Medicaid. She talked to the 
doctors. 

Rene and Richard were more aware 
of the small comforts that we could pro- 
vide. Rene was awake enough to read 
and wanted some magazines. Richard 
wanted a clean jockstrap. Friends and 
visitors were dispatched to collect what- 
ever the two could think of: 

In the midst of a political storm and 
the community grief, these two men 
would go on living. Our attentions were 
focused on their personal needs. It was a 
relief to have something ta do and to 
take up the time. 

It was Richard who brought us back. 
“You know,” he said quietly, “I’m just 
happy it was over with so fast. It was so 
quick. And I'm happy there weren't 
more people shot. There could have 
been so many more. It's a miracle.” 


By Charles Ortleb 
a 


ne of the most important and 

unpleasant tasks for the New 

York Native is going to 

be keeping the community 
abreast of all violence against gay people. 
When we asked David Sasser to describe 
an assault that he underwent on Bleecker 
Stfeet just three nights before the Ram~ 
rod Massacre, he was hesitant because 
he was afraid that we would ignore all 
the other inciderfts that have been oc- 
curring throughout. Manhattan. As the 
New York Native grows in circulation 
and staff, we will report and follow up 
on every single incident in which a per- 
son is attacked because he or she is gay. 

The above photo was taken shortly 
after the attack on David, It is a rare 
photograph because almost all the re- 
sults of violence against gays in New 
York go unphotographed as well as un- 
reported. David is out of the closet. One 
of the many prices that people in the 
closet have to pay is that their assaults 
can only be anonymously shared with 
the community. 

I talked with David on Sunday, No- 
vember 23, a few days after the Ram- 
rod Massacre, He was one of two men 
injured during a November 17 attack. 
The other man was Vincent Sapienza, 
whom David did not formally meet un- 
til they reached St. Vincent's Hospital 
together after their ordeal. 

The following is David Sasser's de- 
scription of the events that took place 
around I a.m. in the heart of the West 
Village. 


“Vincent Sapienza was standing in 
roller skates at West 4th and Christopher 
Streets. He had stopped to let a car pass. 
A guy rolled down the window of the 
car and said, ‘Boy, those are really a 
nice pair of roller skates.’ Vincent re- 
plied, ‘Yeah, they're nice, you should 
get a pair.’ Immediately the guy in the 
car yelled “Faggot!” and spat on him. 
The guy got out of the car with a beer 
bottle in his hand, so Vincent took. off 
and headed for a group of people he 
saw at Christopher and Waverly Streets, 
thinking that the group would offer 
some -protection. And of course they 
didn’t 

“When Vincent got to the corner, the 
guy got him over the head with the bot- 
tle. He got a really nasty gash on the 
back of his head. Then there were three 

_ other guys running toward him. 

“I came upon the incident because | 
was walking up Christopher and | was 
about to cross Gay Street when | saw 
someone on the ground screaming. I saw 
four men literally stomping him. 1 said 
to the four men, ‘Why did you do that?’ 
I probably shouldn't have said a word— 
I should've gone to a phone or some- 
thing. A blond guy behind me said, 
‘You want to be next?’ I said, ‘No, I 
don't want to be next, but I’m not go- 
ing to ignore it.’ 1 kept trying to walk 
because they were obviously paying 2 
lot of attention to me at that point. ~ 

“Another guy with dark hair, whose 
face I remembered later, said, ‘Watch 
out, you're a witness.’ | kept moving! 
toward Seventh Avenue. They followed 


me and then disappeared momentarily, 
and by the time I crossed Seventh Ave 
nue and was half-way up the block to- 
ward Bleecker, somebody grabbed me 
from behind by the shoulder and | got 
it full force in the face. I tried to get 
back at the guy, and then I saw the 
other guy who had been talking to me 
running around the car which had ap- 
peared next to me. 

“They were on me, and they got me 
to the ground. They were kicking me 
and stomping me in the face. So much 
was happening to me that I didn't know 
it, but other people tell me they were 
using beer bottles to cut me. There were 
blows coming from every direction, and 
1 couldn't tell what was what. Then | 
couldn't believe what was happening, 
but somebddy had gotten down and was 
trying to bite_my ear off, All of a sud- 


Early Monday Morning, November 17 
Bleecker Street 


anyone that | could identify them. The 
policé had caught the dark-haired one 
who had said, ‘Watch out, you're a wit- 
ness,’ and they had him in the police car. 
It was very definitely him. Then | went 
on to the hospital, and that's where I 
met Vincent. Then we realized that we 
were both part of the same attack 

“Not long after that, the police 
brought in a second suspect. | under- 
stand there were five. Apparently what 
they were doing was driving around, and 
one was shifting the location of the car 
so they could get in and out quickly. I 
wonder how many other people would 
have been hurt if the police hadn't 
caught them after my incident. 

“The police have been very helpful 
They've given me help that ! haven't 
been able to get out of the court system 
It was only last night [November 22] 


Anetra tcnnc 
“Now I realize I can’t even walk the 
streets. It’s coming after me now.” 

Ne Ue ER TTLT Ee RT 


den | felt warm breath and then the guy 
was ripping at my head with his teeth 
The whole time I was screaming at peo- 
Ple, ‘Call the police! Call the police!’ 

“I got up and started down Bleecker 
Street. My right vision was gone alto- 
gether, and I just had a fragment of 
vision in my left eye to tell | was on the 
sidewalk, That was for several minutes 
that | was blinded like that, and by the 
time my vision returned, there was an 
ambulance there. The ambulance driver 
had been having coffee somewhere and 
had called the police. 1 was lucky that 
the police got there so quickly. No 
sooner did | see the ambulance than | 
saw a police car drive up 

“The ambulance driver kept trying to 
get me in the ambulance to go with 
them, but I knew the police were there, 
and I wanted to be sure if they caught 


that | got any call from the District At- 
torney's. The arraignment had occurred 
without my knowledge. Originally, they 
had been charged with a felony, but the 
charges were reduced to a misdemeanor, 
and had I not been lucky enough to 
have friends to tell me where to go to 
press for information, we would never 
even be able to know that there's going 
to be a hearing tomorrow [November 
24]. I've had so little information. The 
D.A. doesn't care about communicating 
information to victims. All they care 
about is clearing their court calendar. So’ 
they make the charges the least possible 
so they can plea bargain the case right 
out. | did get them to read the report to 
me over the phone from the D.A.'s of- 
fice. The report was very incomplete, 
and it minimized the damage that had 
been done to me and it said nothing 


about the fractures that had occurred 
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They had been very sioppy and incom- 
plete in their reporting, so the court just 
sees this piece of paper that says a guy 
just had a few Stitches " 

“Well, the stitches are cut now, but 
as you can see | have a big gash that's 
healing. My nose was fractured into a 
number of pieces. | have a fracture un- 
der my left eye. My right shoulder is 
partially dislocated. This morning when 
1 was just trying to pour coffee it 
popped out of its joint and it’s very 
painful. They kept asking me in the 
Emergency Room if I'd been stabbed 
and if I felt any pain in my ass or back, 
and 1 kept saying no. There were so 
many things that were hurting so much 
worse. Apparently, the ambulance driver 
had seen the btond guy pull a knife.on 
me and try to stab me in the ass. | did- 
n't think much of it, but I later looked 
at myself in the mirror and I did have a 
small cut on my ass with a bruise 
around it. Luckily, they didn't get me 
badly, but it’s obviously a knife cut, and 
the pants | was wearing have a hole in 
them right where this cut is. All 1] can 
say is that there was double denim 
where my pocket was, and my wallet 
was there, so they didn't get through 

They just barely nicked me. I'm going 
to preserve those pants in their present 
condition, because they did try to knife 
me. oe: 

*“ “I'm just very lucky that the ambu- 
lance drivers were there. They saved my 
life. Vincent has a gash by his right eye 
that looks pretty deep, He got a cut 
across the back of his head from a beer 
bortle. He had perhaps been wiser than 
me in that he had tried to cover his face, 
once they had started stomping. I had 
started to shout? 1 left myself exposed 

“I have friends who are helping me 
put a civil suit together. I've heard that 
one of the guys that beat me earns 
$30,000 a year. ['m concermed that this 
go to trial. I've been told that I should 
not use the two names, because I've 
been told that it will prejudice further 
legal action 

“The arresting officer was Alan King. 
The two that they caught were 25 and 
27. They're not teenagers. They're peo- 
ple who've been around a little longer 
They should have a little respect for 
human life 

“For ten years I've been working in 
television production. For the last two 
years I've been working for a nonprofit 
corporation that makes available equip- 
ment for independent producers. Many 
years ago I was deeply involved in the 
earlier gay liberation movement. For a 
time | lived in a video collective. 1 was 
never part of a large organization, | was 
always a part of smaller, ad-hoc organi- 
zations 

“For the last five or six years, I've 
been concentrating on my professional 
skills. I felt 1 could be out. be myself, 
and still pursue my career. Now I realize 
1 can't even walk the streets. It's coming 
after me now.” 
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Can Jim Levin 
Become the First 
Gay 

City Councilperson? 


By Sean Lawrence 


The death of Tony Olivieri was a sad 
occasion for all New Yorkers. He was a 
good friend to the gay community at a 
time when we don't bave nearly enough 
friends in the New York City Council. 

The selection process involved in fill- 
ing Olivieri's vacant delegate-at-large 
seat bas opened up the possibility of a 
Say person actually making it into the 
City Council for the first time. 

Jim Levin was still in the middle of 
the decision-making process when I did 
this interview two weeks ago. 


New York Native: Can you explain the pro- 
cess of selecting a person to fill the vecant 
City Council seat that was held by Tony Oli- 
vieri [who died on November 4, 1980] 7 
Jim Levin: That’s complicated. The 
council members from the county with 
the vacant seat have the right to fill the 
seat. The six City Council members 
from Manhattan have the right to fill 
the seat. Right now, all except one are 
Democrats. Traditionally, they go to the 
party leader and the party leader fills 
the seat. In Manhattan, the Democratic 
party leader is Miriam Bockman. She'll 
either call together the Executive Com- 
mittee of the County Comrnittee, or 
she'll call together the entire County 
Committee to make the choi 

Nobody knows what's going to hap- 
pen. Miriam Bockman-wants the Execu- 
tive Committee to do the deciding 
There are 160 district ieaders on that 
committee. People have been asking me 


ow 


to push for a full County Committet 
[selection process] “instead of the Bx- 
ecutive Council because-my chances/re 
better. While the Executive Gamstittee 
is composed of 160 people, there are 
4000 people on the full County Com- 
mittee 


Do you have more clout with the full 
County Committee than the 160 leaders? 


They~are average people rather than 
the professiona! pstiticians 

What is your relationship to Miriam 
Bockman? 

Not particularly hostile or friendly 

Bockman Is close to Koch, isn't she? 

She's his choice for the Gommittee 
Chairmanship and she’s from the Village 
Democrats, the same club he’s out of. * 

Does Koch have a choice for the seat? 

He has announced that Bill Wood- 
ward is his choice. Woodward is busy 
explaining to people that he is not the 
mayor's choice or that he doesn’t want 
to be the mayor's choice. 

There's a large annoyance with the 
mayor among the professional politi- 
cians. It’s been exasperated by the elec- 
tion results. Many feel that he's respon- 
sible for the Holtzman loss. 

Who else is tooking for this job right now? 

The joke in the political community 
is that half of Manhattan is looking for 
the job. The procedure of running is 
inexpensive and not too time-consuming 
compared to running an election. You 
don’t have to file petitions to qualify. 
You leay- it awfully open for people to 
say they’re running and you probably 
won't have any real feel for who's run- 
ning until the week before. 

Are you putting together a res! campaign? 

We'll go step by step this time to see 
how people respond to the idea that 


~ 


there's a campaign. THere's a point to it 
The idea is to say that gays are not an 
underrepresented constituency but an 
absolutely uarepresented constituency in 
the Council, and we're tired of having to 
go to other people to ask for things. It's 
time we had somebody there to do 
them. 

Ken Sherrill is effective on the Exec: 
utive County Committee because he's 
there. He doesn't have to run to any: 
body and ask them to bring things up 
So even if we can’t win a Council seat, 
we can show people that we want it and 
that we.deserve some kind of répresen- 
tation. Sofhe of the talk that’s going 


around is that there should be another 
black or Hispanic person on the Council 


And if this sort of argument is being 
used, we are certainly more underrepre- 
sented than any of those groups. 

How much money will you spend on the 
campeign? 

At this point it doesn't cost very 
much money. There isn't very mucin 
we're going to have to do. If we're, only 
having 160 people decide the election, 
the main job is to talk to them face to 
face. You have to send out a mailing, 
but a mailing to 16Q people is negligible. 
If you're dealing with the whole County 
Committee and you have reach 4000 
people, your printing bills become a lit- 
tle higher and you have to do the mail- 
ings and probably a couple of parties. 

What percentage of the County Commit- 
tee is gay? 

Ken Sherrill has done a good jeb of 
appointing gay people from his particu 
lar area since the district leader usually 
picks the County Committee people 
People who are active in reform politics 
in Manhattan are so minimal that any- 


body who is gay and in a political club 
and the least bit active is probably a 
County Committee member. So we may 
have fifty to a hundred members of the 
County Committee who are gay. The in 
fluence is there, It's a significant enough 
body of people to work the floor 

‘What about other minorities? 

Well, the blacks and Hispanics have 
organized their own communities so 
that all their community leaders are 
black or Hispanic, but not enough to 
make a big fight in the committee 

Are we going to have e situation where it’s 
blacks and Hispanics against gays? 

We do in that committee anyway, to 
be honest. The chair of that committce 
is Fred Samuel. He voted against the 
discharge of the gay rights bill last 
time. The committee actually meets 
Just once. It elects a chair and disbands. 
It's a non-purposeful body and unless it 
has to fill a vacancy, which doesn't hap- 
pen very often, it doesn’t do anything 

At the last County Committee meet- 
ing, gay people tried to unseat Fred 
Samuel—something that had never hap- 
pened before—and it caused a shock in 
the whole place. We had a very elaborate 
roll call. He barely managed to keep his 
chair, even though he was running 
against no one. It was a strikingly close 
election and it shocked people 


in enemy of the gsy community? 
He's a sponsor of the gay rights bill, 
but many people on the liberal side of 
the City Council are automatic friends 
because that's the liberal litany—yvou're 
supposed to be for gay rights. But it’s 
something that you sell off for other 
benefits. They will do it very quickly. 


What impact do you think the presence of 
gay Person on the City Council would have? 


a 


That's one of the reasons for running: 
because I really feel that our impact on 
the City Council a few days a year is not 
enough. It’s only during the hearings on 
the gay rights bill that anybody thinks 
of gay people even being around. If they 
had to face a gay person not only as a 
staff member, but as an actual Council 
Person’ every day bringing up issues, 
then they would find it a lot more dif- 
ficult to be adamant in their lack of sup- 
port. And in fact I think that some of 
those people who consider themselves 
liberals would have to broaden their 
viewpoints, 

I'm annoyed, for instance, that there’s 
a private clubs bill before the City Coun- 
cil which ‘lists, as usual, all sorts of 
groups which are discriminated against 
by certain clubs, whether it's women or 
on the basis of racial or ethnic back- 
ground—but not us. And no one has 
even suggested putting that in as an 
amendment. They feel that it would kill 
any chance of having the bill passed, but 
that’s not the way it should be. 

At least it should have to become 
compromised out in order to pass, but 
that’s for other people to do, But as gay 
people, we would have to be faced with 
the fact that gays are discriminated 
against too. Every piece of housing legis- 
lation would have to be amended to in- 
clude something about the status of 
gays in housing. Every piece of employ- 
ment legislation. And the tactic isn't 
new. It's the one Adam Clayton Powell, 
Jr. used when he was the only black 
member of Congress. He‘ was on the 
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he amended every piece of legislation to 
include something about black civil 
rights. | think we have to do that in 
New York City » 

What is your background? 

I'm a member of the New York Bar, 
but I really don’t practice much. Most 
of the things I do are for friends or to 
help people. I teach at City University. 
My Ph.D. is in history, and I teach reme- 
dial social*science to minority students. 
I've taught English as a second language 
to mostly black and Hispanic students. 

You're also @ member of the Gay Demo- 
cratic Club. How big is that organization 
now? 

We're between 200 and 300 paid 
members, although we have a mailing 
list that's in the five figures. 

1 understand you were involved in 
Gay Vote “80. Can you explain whet that wae? 

Through Gay Vote .’80 we have start- 
ed to target precincts for the election. 
These were targeted through the White 
House, the Democratic National Com- 
mittee, and it wasn't just in New York. 
It was in all the major cities. 

It was done so that people couldn't 
say afterwards, ‘Well, you just said 
those were gay precincts.” We picked 
them out to show how they had yoted. 
And in the Presidential election and the 
Senatorial election that we looked at, 
the voters in those districts turned out 
very heavily. The election district which 
covers the Christopher Street area in the 
Village had over a thousand voters vot- 
ing. I'd be surprised if it isn't one of the 
biggest—if not the biggest—voter tmum- 


vores for Holtzman, for instance. And 
I'd say that was the highest Tesponse in 
the city 

So we delivered very high percent- 
ages for the candidates we supported. 
And it puts lies to several of the things 
People have said in the past, like that 
gays don't vote, that they aren’t a real 
constituency, that they don't vote the 
same way. 

Do you think that part of the Problem in 
creating more political clout has been the lack 
of a substantial gay newspaper? 

Absolutely —a gay communication or- 
gan that has good circulation, not a 
drop-off piece in the bars that’s thrown 
away. 

ls running for the delegate-et-targe seat a 
Matter of estimating how many gay voters 
there are in the city and soliciting their vote? 


Anybody would be foolish to think 
that just organizing the gay vote is the 
way to win the election. One of the real 


things that has to be done is to sell me 
as more than a single-issue candidate, and 


1 have to pull out all the other associa- 


tions that I have that would win votes. 
What are the other issues? - 


Tenants’ Rights and Westway and 
other minority civil rights are examples. 

Where are we now in terms of the gay 
rights bill? 

We're in the midst of a big battle in- 
side the gay community about that 
Neighborhood groups in Manhattan are 
very hesitant about whether they want 
it reintroduced at alf. Members of 
G.L.I.D. (Gay and Lesbian Independent 
Democrats) want to reintroduce the bill 
because they feel that a loss would not 
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the bill through the City Council would 
be an organizing tool. So that’s one of 
the issues. How do I feel? I want the bill 
m. Maybe that's a personai misconcep- 
tion, but I'm not afraid of losing. 1 
don't think one should sit idly by while 
they're taking away one's civil rights. I 
think you always have to be yelling and 
Screaming about it. Protest even if you 
should find yourself being defeated. | 
don't think it's a sign that you're polit- 
ically unable, just because you were de- 
feated. Maybe the circumstances are 
that nobody is able, but you want to let 
people know that you are not going to 
sit back. 

The other question involves what 
kind of bill it's going to be. Do we use 
the same bill that we've used for years, 
the Omnibus Bill, as I call it? It includes 
public accommodations, housing, and 
Jobs. Or do we work for some different 
kind of bill? And in that sense, I have 
disagreements with many people. I'm a 
gradualist. I'l] take the one part at a 
time if I think I can get it. And I will 
get any protections for gay people that 
we can. I don't think that’s selling any- 
body out 


swe 


Education and Labor Committee, and | out in the city. That precinct cast 900 be that damaging and, in fact putting 
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Why is CHRISTOPHER STREM@QMagazine publishing the NEW YORK NATIVE? 


We'reglad you asked that question. We hope that by using two kinds of media— 
a newspaper and a magazine—we will be able to put CHRISTOPHER STREET 
on stable financial footing while at the same time meeting 
New York's long-standing need for a major gay newspaper. 


If you want to help create a successful New York gay newspaper 
and also help CHRISTOPHER STREET keep publishing 

some of the best material in America, there are several things you can do. 

By subscribing to CHRISTOPHER STREET (use the coupon below), 

you will help to stabilize the magazine. By spreading the word about 

the NEW YORK NATIVE and getting your friends to buy a copy every two weeks, 
you ll be building our circulation, which will guarantee the newspaper's continuation. 
We hope you agree from reading this premiere issue that we can produce 
a worthwhile publication with a lot of potential. 


If you're an advertiser, you have a special stake in building the NEW YORK NATIVE. 

The more people who read this Paper every two weeks, the more people New York's 

business community will be able to reach, So please join us as an advertiser by calling 
Leonard Shaver, Advertising Director, at (212) 929-7334. 


If you want to place a classified advertisement, don’t hesitate to call (212) 929-7333; 
We can take Visa and Master Charge orders over the phone. * 
We also hope that people will want to use our Personals section to meet other gay New Yorkers. 


By the way, 


we're open to all kinds of contributions from writers, artists, and photographers. 
We want this to be YOUR newspaper, just as we want CHRISTOPHER STREET to be your magazine. 


Thanks for your help, and we hope you'll subscribe to CHRISTOPHFD. STREET 


and watch for the NATIVE on newsstands throughout Manhaiian. 
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GAY Death Trip 
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By Lawrence Mass 


a7, An androgynous male,-in murderous conflict with his dead mother, is 


young woman:in one'of the motel showers. <7, Aliberated Catholic girl 
from suburban Néw: York is stabbed to death during sex with a stranger who, a’ 


few hours beforejeeting her, was in dig in a gay bar: ——, A sexy young 


Hollywood gigolo is framed for raurder by the two faggots who actually commit- 
ted the crime.: — In Central Park, a psychotic killer who-re 7 bles agar- 
den-variet Hh ug unwittingly cr uises 4 an deeoue: cop sp mle, A frus- 
trated lesbian hires a surrogate to‘rape the obscure Cbject of her desires. eel iemzce 5 
In a claustrophobic en elevator, a likeable New York ieneewite is slashed 
to death by a teanseenuat whose only motive for cross- Seay is apparently ite) 
1, afer, An aging policeman is born again duri ing his investigation of the 
hoce Ing street murders of decent citizens. Eventually, the psychotic kilier is dis. 
covered cowering in tis own closet. aliens, A psychiatrist placidly explains that 
a man who has viciously murdered a prostitute did so to act out his rage toward 


‘ ain Pa, 4 
his wife atte mother, and that he was in fact a repressed homosexual, <7, 


‘What do these films have in common? 


? 
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S..... weeks after her seeretarv-con 


fidante, Belle Godman, has been vicious- 
ly mutilated on the streets of New York, 
Sally Ress, the glamorous star of stage 
and screen, receives yet another letter 
from “The Fan” 
nignt when | went to dinner at 2 local 
eatery, The Golden Spoon. As 1 was 
sitting there dining on french fries, my 
gaze happened to wander to two “gay” 
boys sitting nearby. Why these degener- 
ates are called “gay” is‘obvious. They 
chattered away like magpies, their voices 
shrill and all too animated. Of course, 
their hands moved in unison with their 
speech, so that they had the appearance 
of fluttering Southern “belles.” (Belles? 
Belle Goldman? Is there a 


‘It all started last 


connection 
here? Freud has said there are no acci- 
dents, you know.)'"” 

In Bob Randall's novel, The Fan, 
which is cieveriy constructed as a series 
of letters, the title character is an an- 
drogynous narcissist who dutifully cor 
responds with his infantilizing mother 
as well as with Sally. In the above let- 
ter to Sally, he goes on to boast of a 
successful attempt at female imperson2 
tion. “ ‘The effect was excellent, but 
somehow, slightly unconvincing. I prac 
ticed the walk of a woman. Not the 


mincing strut of a transvestite or the! 


brazen waddle of a queer, but the nor 
mal unself-conscious walk of a true 
woman. I must hand it to myself—1 was 
superb.” 


9 004 2 OU l'l Ree REED PEERS ode: - - wore 


As the Fan himself sugges 
indeed a 


. there is 
onnection at work here 


one 
thar is Freudizn and certainly ne acei 
That connection-- though now ot- 
ficialiy disavowed by the American Psy 
chiatri 


dent 
Association ~is the psy choana 
feraction between jatent 
paranoid schizophrenia 
and crimes of murderous ageression 

Not coincidentally, this archaic psy 


causal i 
homosexuality 


lytic 


| chiatric construct is also the strong the- 


matic inference that connects at east 
eight recent films Looking for Mr. 
Goodbar, American Gigolo, Cruising, 


Windows, Dressed to Kill, The First | 


Deadly Sin, From the Life of the Mario- 
nettes, and, by all indications, the forth- 
coming film, The Fan, starring Leuren 
Bacall and James Garner. These films 
are likewise linked with a certain Psycho- 
mythological prototype. Lest it be for 
gotten, Hitchcock’s seminal film was 
made at a time when the Berglerian 
“homosexuality” of Charles Socarides 
and Irving Bieber was being revealed to 
the world as the deadliest of “psycho- 
pathic personality” disorders. 

Randall, whose prior successes in- 
clude Broadway's The Magic Show, ad- 
mitted to me that his murderous Fan is 
a “latent homosexual whose diagnosis 
would probably be paranoid schizo- 
phrenia."’ But he balks at the Suggestion 
of “one of my gay friends’ that The 
Fan is homophobic. “It’s Breen, the kil- 
ler, who is homophobic. Not my novel 


At left, Disne Keston in Looking for Mr. Goodbar 


Ip tact, it’s clear that sone of Sally's 


and Belle's close friends are pay 


Whether or not Randall's professed 


| view wal be made clear in the ili the 


did not write the screenplsy that was 
used) his explanation 's convincingly 
sincere, fashi mably psvchoanalvtic, and 


perhaps representatively New-York-lib 


eral. But even among New York audi 
ences, what other psychoanalytic con 


nections are being made between the 


| sexual identity conflicts of these villains 


and the atrocities they commit in film 


after film? Will it be clear that their 


homocidal mania is a direct reaction (at | 


least theoretically) to their unconscious 
fear of homosexuality? Or will the sub- 
be 


liminal—if not overt—conclus on 


this archaic psychiatric cor 


so the str 


connects at least eight recent films 


drawn that the bottom line of their ag- 
8ression is homosexuality itself? In oth- 
er words, if society wanted to eradicate 
the sociopathological consequences of 
“repressed homosexuality,” and if the 
media wished to identify a scapegoat for 
everything from anti-Semitism to zoo- 


ng thematic in 


| more limiting than a congenital varia- 


phitia. wouldnt it be more convenient 


to urge prevention and «ure rather than 
tolerance and integration of homosexu 
ality? 

In orde 


to pursue these questions, 


We must historically. to pre: 
World-War-ll Vienna, # negligibly short 
distance from contemporary psvcheana 
lytic Manhattan. Throughout his career, 


Freud unwaveringly characterized ho- 


regres 


mosexuality, however universal in ten- 
dency, as a “perversion,” an infantile re- 
gression of the Oedipal struggle. But 
Freud was a well-intentioned liberal. He 
believed that a positive self-acceptance 
and social integration were achievable 
goals for perverts who proved unable to 
complete the psychoanalytic pilgrim- 


ruct is 
erence that: 
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age from Mommy to Menscbheit. Unlike 
his more conservative followers, Freud 
even believed that overt homosexuals 
could be fully competent analysté. To- 
day, many liberal Freudians would ar . 
gue that homosexuality needn't be any 


Above, Talia Shire and Elizabeth Ashley in Windows. 


Unlike his more conservati 


rc 


even believed the 


tion like left-handedness. 

The aspect of Freud's thinking which 
concerns us here is his theory of latent 
or repressed homosexuality. Less con- 
cerned than many contemporary analysts 
with delineating the borderline between 
neurosis and unequivocal insanity, Freud 
made only one major diagnosis of psy- 
chosis. But that diagnosis of the now 
legendary Dr. Schreber was made not on 
the basis of personal interviews, but 
from Schreber’s book, Memoirs of My 
Nervous Iliness. Freud's verdict was that 
Schreber had mobilized regressive, para- 
noid defenses to thwart previously re- 
prested homosexual desires and fanta- 
sies. As Martin Gross observes in The 
Psychological Society (Random House, 
1978), “Freud's conclusion that Schre- 
ber was suffering from paranoid feelings 
of persecution due to repressed bomo- 
sexual feelings became his sample of one. 
From it, he extrapolated that paranoid 
schizophrenia was caused by repressed 
homosexuality.” 

This entire hotion has only been offi- 
cially dropped with the 1980 release of 
the third edition of the American Psy- 
chiatric Association's Diagnostic and 
Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders | 
(DSM-III). “Some analytically oriented 
Psychiatrists and psychologists,” Gross | 
notes, “still stick doggedly to the Freud- 
ian superstition that “paranoid schizo-, 
phrenia is closely related to repressed 
homosexuality. But Dr. Robert Spitzer, 
Clinical Professor of Psychiatry -at Co- 
lumbia Medical Center [who headed the 
APA's DSM-III Task Force} speaks for 
the enlightened portion of the profes- 
sion in discarding such mythology. ‘The 
Freudian idea that repressed homosexu- 


tént analysts.” 


ality plays a decisive role in the cause of 
paranoid schizophrenia is no longer a 
widely held theory.’ " 

While paranoid scbizophrenig. js ac- 
knowledged to be influenced by both 
genetics and low socioeconomic status, 
neither “latent,” “repressed,” “ego-dys- 
tonic,” nor any other alleged form of 
homosexuality is mentioned anywhere 
among the “presdisposing factors” or 
even the “associated features” of this 
condition. Actually, the terms latent 
and repressed do not appear anywhere 
in DSM-III. As Leon Salzman concludes 
in his chapter in’ Judd Marmor’s new 
Homosexual Bebavior: A Modern Re- 
appraisal (Basic Books, 1980), “The 
looseness of the term ‘latent homosexu- 
ality’ and its abuse by professionals as 
well as laymen demands that the validi- 
ty of the concept be clearly established 
or else that it be completely aban- 
doned.” 

This clarification is important be- 
cause it is precisely this predisposition 
to paranoid schizophrenia of repressed 
or latent homosexuals that is virtually 
emblematic of far too many current 
films. oe 

The newest tidal wave of antisexual 
media propoganda comes as no surprise 
to those who understand the ongoing” 
scientific revisions of sexual mythologies 
and prejudices. Cultural backlash has 
been repeatedly and emphatically pre- 
dicted by many spokespersons of the 
sexual revolution, most prominently by 
Wilhelm Reich and Margaret Mead. 
What is surprising is the ostrich-like re- 
sponse to this hysteria from some of our 
most powerful, if not always our most 
responsible, critics. 
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A case in point fs Pauline Kael’s cele- 
bration of Dressed to Kill (The New 
Yorker, August 4, 1980). How are we to 
receive a microdissection of phototech- 
nique when not one of its many words 
is devoted to the ethical, cultural, or 
even psychiatric controversies that con- 
tinue to rage around the film's central 
villain, transsexualism? What is one to 
think of a critique in which the film’s 
principal inference—that sexual identity 
duality is a clinical prognosticator of 
murderous, psychotic conflict—is com- 
pletely unexplored? 

Kael indicates that “‘when the expla- 
nation [of the murderer] comes, it’s 
weightless." But not because this expla- 
nation is a preposterously simple-mind- 
ed teleology from the McCarthy era that 
viciously stigmatizes a tiny sexual mi- 
nority which is still struggling for cultur 
al understanding and integration. Kael 
feels momentarily let down because 
“you've probably figured out most of 
[the explanation] anyway.” She then 
warns that the film's ending is not ca-. 
thartic because “‘even after horror has 
been explained; it stays with you—the 
nightmare never ends.’ Kael is tacitly 
agreeing with the film's implications 
that even after the gender identity con- 
fusion has been “explained,” you leave 
the theater to firid yourself surrounded 
by “it” in the streets. 

Ironically, this confusion eventually 
assumed many disguises in the minds of 
reviewers. David Denby thought that 
Dresséd to Kill was about a “transvestite 
who wants a sex-change operation” 
(New York Magazine, July 28, 1980); 
Stanley Kauffman decided the film was 
about “the agonies of a homocidal trans- 


Richard Gere and Lauren Hutton 


ip American Gigolo. 


vestite’” (The New Republic, August 23, 
1980). Is there a difference between 
transvestism and transsexualism? (An- 
swer: yes.) Are transvestites candidates 
fer transsexual surgery? (Answer: no.) 
Thus, the critics are as confused about 
the clinical realities of ‘gender dysphor- 
ia’ as the film itself 

At least Kael correctly identified her 
subject. But she never asked whether 
“it’—some blanket relationship between 
transsexualism and psychosis—has any 
basis in tact. Of course, if she had read 
the opening paragraph of the only re 
cent popular article on the subject, 


| Sharon Churcher's “The Anguish of 


Transsexuals” in New York Magazine 
Qune 16, 1980), released odly a few 
weeks prior to the opening of Dressed 


| £0 Kill, the wogst~moralizing notions 


about human sexual variance would 
have been reinforced. “Like the S&M 
parties she ran evenings, dressed as a 
leather queen, at a turreted Victorian 
mansion in the Bronx, the transforma- 
ton wasn't supposed to be permanest’\) 
Among the “authorities” most promi- 
nently quoted in the article are notori- 
ously orthodox psychoanalysts Charles 
Socarides and Vamik Volkan. Yet the 
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most respected and extensively published 
voice in the area, Dr. John Money, is 


neither quoted nor mentioned, ner is | 


Janice Raymond, author of The Trans- 
sexugl Empire (Beacon Press, 1979). the 
pi sei socioethical critique of trans- 
sexual surgery. 

1 called John Money at the Psycho- 
hormonal Research Unit at Johns Hop- 
kins to discuss current media attitudes 
and greater cultural phobias about sex- 
ual variance. “Anytime there is a sex- 
related murder,” he explained, “it is cer- 
tain to be linked not only with the ‘de- 
generacy’ and contagion of ‘pornog- 
raphy,’ bur with homosexuality; and 
now, by simply redressing the old for 


transvesti 


mulas, iid transsexu- 
alism. A product of this formula, of 
course, is that the victims get what they 
deserve. They should never have deviat- 
ed or experimented, they should never 
have allowed themselves to be tempted 
in the first place. The moral is always 
the same: sexual imagery is sinful; or, in 
the paradigms of psychoanalytic theory, 
‘sick.’ It's taboo. What you characterize 
as the reticence of these critics to be 
contemporarily educated is actually an 
explicit allegiance to the old doctrines. 
When ignorance becomes deliberate, it is 
@asion.” 

Are these critics afraid of being ap- 
preciated as too liberal—or worse, pro- 
gay? Such concern may arouse sympa- 
thy in these reactionary times. But such 
evasion is nonetheless dishonest, and it 
mocks what should be the highest stand- 
ards of criticism: the pursuit and clarifi- 
cation of the truth 

Gay people are also affected by sex- 
ual mythologies. Patrick Franklin’s es- 
say “Specters of Effeminacy,” which 
appeared in The Advocate (August 21, 
1980), imaginatively exposes some of 
the darkest undersurfaces of gay “ma- 
chismo” (“the last bastion of male 
chauvinism”), but dangerously obscures 
the complexity of issues raised by the 
Gacy-Comoa-Corll atrocities. However 
well intentioned, Franklin implies that 
there is a definable connection between 
gay self-hatred and homicidal | mania. 


Franktin’s inference is unfortunate, be- 
cause it easily leads to similar sweeping 
generalizations about the relationship 
between murderous gay self-hatred and 
homosexuality itself. As one of the “ex- 
Pert” witnesses in the Gacy trial it Thi- 
cago recently observed: “Mass murders 
have nothing to do with homosexuality 
per se. If the ultimate cause of mass 
murder were homosexuality, we could 
cure it.” Yet Franklin insistently infers 
that “the fact remains, inescapable, un- 
deniable: their murderers were all gay 


men. Like me. Like you 
Belying these generalizations is evi- 
dence that is at best circumstantial and 
at worst completely inaccurate. For ex- 
ampic, Frankiin contends that “none’ 
of the murderers “was a success in life. 
All failed to find a position that he 
could be proud of and that gave him the 
respect of others.’ In Gacy’s case, this 


| 2s pas A 
| simply isn’t true. He was certainly not 


“gay’’ and he had successful family rela- 
tionships. a thriving career, and not a 
few friends. A more fundamental inag- 
curacy is Franklin's contention that “in 
this century the six most horrific, gori- 
est mass murders in the United States, 
now standing at a total of 166 victims, 
were committed in the course of homo- 
sexual rape and mayhem." 

Actually, che greatest mass murderer 
in American history was probably. Her- 
mann Mudgett, who buried more than 
200 women beneath his south-side Chi- 
cago ‘Murder Castle.” Another Chicago- 
an, John Hock, was accused of the slow- 
poisoning deaths of at least fifty women 
in the early 1900s. (Perhaps it would be 
more appropriate to consider all Chi- 
cagoans as potential mass murderers.) 
According to the New York Times 
(August 24, 1980), two new books 
about convicted heterosexual mass mur- 
derer and alleged spy, Ted Bundy, a Mor- 
mon law student and former Young Re- 
publican with political career aspirations, 
leave little doubt that Bundy was the 
most prolific mass murderer in recent 
American history. Finally, the recenth 


i The First Deadly Sin. 


apprehended ‘Monster of the Andes” is 
thought to have killed more than 300 
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young girls. Gacy , incidentally, was said | 
by one witness to have confessed that | 
he killed young girls “uhtil he discovered | 


that killing boys was more fun.” 


Franklin docs articulate the motive | 


that may indeed be common among 
many multiple murderers (Hitler, for ex- 
ample): “power."’ But the addiction to 
‘the physiological pleasure of aggression 
thai we call sadism and masochism has 
no clear relationship to sexual orienta- 
tion (which itself resists definition), to 
gender, or even to sexual pleasure. And 
it never will because the potential for 
aggression is in fact inextricably entan- 
gled in the potential for the highest ex- 
pressions of /ove—for one's mate, one's 
viispring, one’s terntory and herd, one’s 
God. Hitler was unquestionably a man 
who loved his people. In Beyond Sexual 
Freedom (The New York Times Book 
Company, 1975), author Charles Soca- 


rides argued that “the beast” in man+ 


“must somehow be employed in the 
capacity for love.”’ But as | cautioned in 
my essay “Coming to Grips with Sado- 
masochism: Psychiatry vs. Sex Research” 
(The Advocate, April 5, 1979), “The 
gratification of bgstial impulses in the 
vestments of love has resulted in noth- 
ing less than the atrocity-ridden history 
and possible future of ‘civilization '” 
The temptation to generalize isexact- 
ly what was so reprehensible and perjor- 
ative in the Gacy trial. Although the 
judge had his remarks stricken from the 
record, a psychoanalytically oriented 
psychologist from Rockford, testifying 
for the defense that Gacy was insane, 
blurted out that Gacy's “paranoid schi 
zophrenia’ was the same psychopatho- 
logy as that of “Ludwig II, Hitler, and 
Richard Nixon.” 
critique of the psychiatric superstition 
that repressed homosexuality causes 
paranoid schizophrenia, Gross’s com- 
ments (in The Psychological Society) on 
the tangential associations between “‘sex- 
ual perversion” and mass murder are 


clearly prophetic. “One subject which 
attracts psychiatric seerdom like a gris 
ly magnet is the mass killer. A U.C.L.A 
psychiatrist commented on 


Hous- 


ad soem bar awond floor 


Complementing his 


Al Pacino and killer in Cruising 


ton's homosexual torture killings, sug- 
gesting that sexual nerversion is at the 
unruly core of mass killing. But like 
many psychologica! ‘facts,’ this one is 
refuted by other professionals. Dr. 
Harry Kozol (Harvard’s famous expert 
on the diagnosis and treatment of 
dangerous persons) states that although 
homosexual murders receive great 
attention, their incidence is small. ‘Sex 
does not seem to be the motivation in 
most mass murders. Finally, Dr. 
Donald T. Lunde, another expert on sex 
and murder (also known ironically for 
his defense testimony in the Dan White 
trial) wrote that: “Sex murderers rarely, 
if ever, have criminal records for lesser 
sex offenses such as exhibitionism or 
voyeurism, nor are they homosexuals” 
(Murder and Madness, Norton, 1975). 


Ah me pore pomaipommmely 


“The moral is alway 


the same: sexual 


imagery is sinful.” 
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One example of how these associa- 
tions stigmatize the gay community at 
large occurs in the recently published 
Modern Legal Medicine: Psychiatry and 
Forensic Science (F.A. Davis). In his 
chapter ““Homosexually Related Deaths” 
Dr. Joseph C, Rupp, Chief Medical Ex 
aminer for Neuces County, Texas, be- 
gins by observing that “Homosexuality 
is a sexual perversion, not an alterna 
uve lifestyle." (Apparently, Dr. Rupp is 
unaware of the official position of the 
American Psychiatric — Association, 
which does not consider homosexuality 
} per se to be any kind of mental disorder 
and which has replaced the word per- 
version, at John Money's suggestion, 
with the less pejorative and more ‘spe- 
cific “paraphilia.") “To be 35 in the 


fhoaqqr 


‘gay world’, Rupp concludes, “‘is to be 
an ‘old auntie." ' 
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Another example of this stigmatiza- 


tion is Time magazine’s article, “The 
Gay World's Leather Fringe” (March 24, 
1980). In the same issue that reported 
the Gacy verdict, Time asked: “Do gay 
males consciously seek violence? Cruis- 
ing raises that question.” 

Do women consciously seek rape? Is 
there something about blacks, perhaps 
their protoplasm, that makes them 
more likely to commit crimes, to be un- 
employed, to be lazy and shiftless, al- 
coholic and addicted to heroin? Was 
Jewish masochism responsible for the 
Holocaust? The presumption has to be 
that too many of the creators and cele- 
brants of films like Dressed To Kill, 
like too many of the writers of essays 
on “the anguish of the.transsexuals,” 
“the gay world’s leather fringe” and 
“gay mass murders” are not likely to be 
cautioned in their reductionism by the 
intrusion of fact. 

All of which brings us back to Paul- 
ine Kael. If “insanity’’ has no more cer 
tain relationship to sexual variance than 
to heterosexuality, was it not worth 
Kael’s attention that Dressed to Kill 


followed a whole slew of recent films 
inferring exactly the opposite? Or that 
these films complemented an avalanche 
of concurrent television, radio, and 
Rewspaper propaganda of a similar 
bent? Or that these events wereé™all 
taking place amidst a gigantic funda- 
mentalist ‘“‘crusade,'’ within months of 
a national election in which women's 
and gay rights had emerged as issues of 
serious political contention? It would be 
as if contemporary reviews of D.W. Grif- 
fith's Birth of a Nation or Leni Riefen- 
stahl’s Triumpb of the Will or Alfred 
Hitchcock's Psycho were to discuss only 
thgjr technical achievements with no 
mention of political context or impli- 
cation. Like these films, Dressed to Kill 
may indeed be ‘“voluptuously crafted,” 
“clever,” even “funny.”’ That's not the 
issue. The issue is, at best, ignorance. At 
bottom, it is evasion 

As the statistics on rape, wife-batter- 
ing, and child abuse skyrocket, the 
‘eighth gay man was murdered in Boston 
in a petiod of less than eight weeks. 
“Wanda Lust,” a “female impersonator” 
apparently well known and much be- 


my 
“i 


loved in Chicago's gay community, was 
stabbed to death this summer as she 
emerged from The Fog in front of a 
theater in Kansas City. Cook County 
Medical Examinei and forensic patholo- 
gist, Dr. Robert Stein, who testified in 
the Gacy trial, recently told me that he 
has never heard of a murder committed 
by a transvestite or transsexual. “But 
we've seen plenty of the opposite; that 
is, many murdered transvestites and ef- 
feminate homosexuals who, like wom- 
en, became known as easy prey." These 
are the true murders of sex and gender 
identity conflict. Yet they are precisely 
the murders one never sees on film. As 
Janice Raymond obseived, “The prob- 
lem is not that these films show violence 
involving women, homosexuals, trans- 
vestites, or transsexuals. The problem is 
that violence is never shown as it 


truly is. 
ame, 


For years I have been a fan of Paul- 
ine Kael. Despite her Peculiar blood 
lust and her frequent anti-feminism and 


Angie Dickinson is menaced by 
Michael Caine, who is Dressed to Kill. 


homophobia, her gift for explaining 
how, if too seldom why a film manipu- 
lates its audience is arguably unique and 
ofice seemed overridingly impressive 
Kael herself ubserved on her return to 
The New Yorker that most of today’s 
films are impossibly bad, artistically ir- 
responsible trifles. But the ‘‘explana- 
tion" for this irresponsibility may not 
be so exclusively bureaucratic and fi- 
nancial as she would have us believe 
How should the Hollywood producer 
plan bis next product when the latest 
fashion in cinemanipulation makes as 
big a killing with the leading critic as 


it does at the box office? @ 
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“The More Muscles, 


the More They Scream” 
a en RTE 


By Andrew Holleran 


here is something primitive 
about a beauty contest, some- 
thing untouched by civiliza- 
tion and time. When the men 
came down the runway at the Regional 
Mr. Blueboy Contest last Monday night 
at the Underground discotheque, and 
the crowd roared, it was the same sound 
the mob makes in the film Demetrius 
and the Gladiators. This is one particu- 
lar custom which has traveled down 
through the years absolutely intact, 1 
thought: these neon lights might as well 
be torches, and these glistening torsos 
might as well be prisoners condemned 
to fight with nets and swords for the 
amusement of bored Princesses. More 
simply, we sounded like dogs thrown a 
piece of meat. a 
Now that male strippers are perform- 
ing in clabs for women, now that male 
homosexuals are walking down the run- 
way in beauty contests, the tables are 
suddenly tumed. But why not? Beauty 
is certainly central to gay men in the 
same way it is to. straight women: we're 
on display all the time. Go to the Eagle's 
Nest on a hot night, or to West Street 
on Sunday, and tell me you're not 
watching a beauty contest. The audience 
at the Underground on Monday night 
was so handsome, in fact, one glanced 
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at them as often as the contestants. It 
was like watching a tennis match. When 
our potential Mr. Blueboys made their 
second pass down the runway, however, 
in bathing suits and jockstraps, every 
cye was of them—and something primi- 
tive rose up again, as everyone in the 
audience stood on tiptoe to see the fun- 
damental item in a glossary of homosex- 
ual parts: the basket. 

Tbe only homosexual beauty contest 
of note at this point is now in its second 
year and is sponsored by Blueboy Maga- 
zine. It’s ‘not exactly like the Miss Amer- 
ica pageant, which is more genteel, senti- 
mental, and patriotic, with its roses and 
song. No one asks the contestants at the 
Mr. Blueboy Contest to play the violin, 
or twirl a baton, or recite a speech from 


- No one asks them 


what America means to them, or “What 
would you do if your husband had to go 
on a business trip which required your 
Presence, and your mother had pneu- 
monia?” No, they ask them all to walk 


Past in a jockstrap and flex 

But there are moments which we rec- 
ognize from our years of exposure to 
female beauty contests: last year at the 
Felt Forum when Mr. Boston won the 
Prize, he started to cry backstage as he 
threw his arms around his lover, and he 
hid his face against his chest so we 
wouldn't see his tears, and it gave us the 
same tingle we feel when a Miss America 
breaks down (after all, it is an emotional 
experience, and if no one cried we 
would feel somehow that we hadn't 
seen a beauty contest). A Regional Mr. 
Blueboy Contest is not so dramatic, 
however; the crowd was there to have a 
good time, and they did 

As emcee Eddie Rosenberg sum- 
moned the fifteen contestants onstage, 
judges Clovis Ruifin, Nikki Haskell, 
Pepe Balderfigo, John Blair, and Aldo 
Cipullo made notes. This was a Tegional 
contest in which the men came from 
places like Chicago and Paris. The semi 
finalists surprised us, as they alw ays do, 


but the winner did not, for he had the 
audience's approval from the moment 
he stepped onstage, smiling, relaxed, 
and completely at home. His name is 
Harold Gates, and he won the contest 
and the following prizes: ten pounds of 
Lidac Chocolates, cards frém and a con- 
tract with American Postcards, a golden 
screw by Aldo Cipullo Gewelry, you 
fool), a hat by Kevin and Robert, a 
round tip to Key West from Grant 
Travel, a week at the Lighthouse Court 
in that town, free admission to the Un- 
derground, and membership in the 
Islanders Club and the Nautilus Body 
Center. Don’t you wish you'd gone on- 
Stage? 

Harold Gates looks exactly like a Mr. 
Blueboy—he looks, in fact, like any cover 
of that magazine, but exactly. He is the 
all-American boy (of Italian and Irish 
extraction), born in Orlando, Florida, 
and recently returned from five years in 
California, primarily Los Angeles. In 
| town only four days, he saw the poster 


for the contest in a store, and decided 
to enter only hours before going onstage. 
The five thousand dollars which is 
awarded the winner of the National 
Mr. Blueboy Contest is the chief réasén 
he entered, he says, but there must be 
something else he sees in these contests, 
because he's been in five others before 
this—everything from last year’s Mr. 
Blueboy Regional in San Francisco 
(where he was Tunner-up) and Mister 
Congeniality (Harold is very congenial), 
to the Mister Groovy Guy Contest in 
Los Angeles (which has since been dis- 
continued, perhaps because “groovy” is 
2 concept which seems dated now). 
Walking onstage is no big deal for him at 
this point in his life. But it was wonder 
ful to win this time, he says. This con- 
test was more successful for him than 
last year's contest, he feels, because his 
body has changed: it's more developed. 
“The more musqes," he says, “the more 
they scream.” 

When I mentioned to a friend who'd 
attended the contest that I was inter- 
viewing the Winner, he immediately of- 
fered me his apartment and cassette re- 
corder (and asked if we could get Har 
old to take off his shirt). This is a friend 
~you all have one—who is a connoisseur 
of beauty contests: the one who, every 
year on Fire Island, got everyone to- 
gether to watch the Miss America Pag- 
aent, passed out the slips of paper, and 
tallied the votes to see who among our 
group had won; the man who, stranded 
in the Gobi Desert with a broken leg be- 
neath an overturned Land Rover, would 
somehow obtain a television on the 
night Miss Awerica is chosen (except 
that he would never be in the Gobi Des- 
ert on that night; he would not be any- 
where outside the continental United 
States). It seemed silly to deny him the 
pleasure of this escapade, so on a cold 
November night, the Fan and I gathered 
in his apartment with Mr. Blueboy New 
York, Harold Gates, to plumb his soul 

Harold has been on earth twenty- 
three years. (Twenty-three is something 
you do not notice: it is not a wheelchair 
or a flun’s habit, and yet it defines a per 
son as much as these do. Harold Gatesis 
twenty-three, we reminded ourselves the 
next day.) 

When asked why he came to New 
York—for work, a relationship, fun—he 
said, ‘Yes, yes, and yes," He hopes to 
go to Europe, too, to work as a model, 
and mostly to meet people and learn 
from them. That, at twenty-three, is 
what he wants to do now: learn. What 
was it about the man with whom he had 
a relationship in Los Angeles that at- 
tracted him, we ask. (My roommate has 
scribbled on an envelope the questions 
1 must ask Harold.) “Intelligence,” he 
says, “and kindness.” (The man was for- 
ty-five. Harold admits to a preference 
for older men, men whose lives are e>- 
citing but who care about him.) When 
asked about the remarkable number of 
handsome men in New York, when 
asked if that is a problem, as we sit in 
this quiet room on a November dusk 
with the wind rattling the windows, he 
throws the question back to as in a 
more esoteric form: “I’m like ... eligible 
for these guys. I can have them. Like, 
who do you settle down with? If they're 
all nice,” he says, “and all have some- 
thing to offer, it’s hard to date them 
all.” 

é 


“How do you distinguish?" | say 


“You don’t,” my friend the Fan an- | 


swers, stimulated by having this creature 
(a ghost of the Fan's former life, per- 
hap: ide his own fireplace. “You 
book them all.” 

“You take whoever you want,” says 
Harold. 

(Folks: he doesn’t go to bars, but 
does find himself in what he calls “a rut” 
of going to the St. Marks Baths once a 
week.) ‘ 

“How do you get people off?” I ask. 

Harold laughs. 

“T mean, tell them you don't want to 
have a relationship,” I say. “How do 
you reject people?” 


HG: Oh, I don’t. Sometimes they 
have a. . . bitterness when they learn 
they’re not the only one in my life, 
bur 


AH: Isn't that a problem? 

HG: Things are a problem if you let 
them be a problem. Occasionally I think 
about it— 

The Fan {MM}: But you don’t let it 
get you down. Move on 

AH: So much for the pangs of love. 

MM: You're here to meét men. There 
are lots of fish in the sea. 

HG: There are /ots of fish in the sea 
1... absorb things from each person I 
mect. People are much friendlier here 
than in L.A. In L.A. people are—afraid 

AH: Afraid? Status conscious? 

MM: And very clique-ish! 

HG: Afraid—to let you into their lit- 
de world. And they ll judge you like 
that (snaps fingers) and sum you up, 
and that’s the only thing you could ever 
be or do 

AH: Where you live, where you work? 

HG: Yes. How you dress, what street 
you walk down 

MM: It's a closed enyironment. In 
New York, you're going to Soho one 
day, seeing friends on the Upper West 
Side the next day— a 

AH: Some of us are. 

(Laughter) 

MM: You know what I mean? You 
don't travel in a clique, you travel all 
over the place. Now where'd you get 
that pretty shirt? 

(Merona shirts, Britches of George 
town, Hardware) 

AH: Do you havea role model? Is 
there a circle in New York you want to 
be part of? 

HG: There's a movie star who went 
from person to person, trying to find 
the most exciting, the most interesting 
Person~I can't remember if it's a man 
ora woman. No, it’s definitely female 

MM: is there a movie star who did 
that? Marilyn Monroe? 

(Arthur Miller, starlets) 

HG: There are lots of people who are 
wonderful for a physical relationship 
but the person I’m looking for has to be 
—their own person, you know what | 
mean? Besides the physical. there has to 
be more—they have to be doing things, 
exciting— 

AH: Does he have to have an exciting 
life or just have a special affection and 
rapport with you? Could you be happy 
leading a completely domestic life? 

HG: I think I could be with the right 
Person. So many of these people can't 
make up their minds. They don't know 
what they want. 

MM: I think they don't know what 


they want. 
AH: It’s true, you're right 


MM: I think that’s a very good way,| 


to do it. I think you should be with 
someone who's vibrant, exciting, phys- 


ically attractive, jenally stable, 
mentally alet-HARD TO EINON. 

AH: No, they re not. 

HG: Ne, they're not. Maybe I'm 
looking for someone who's all the things 
I'm not. 

AH: You think that's what happens? 

MM: Also you're young. So that you 
can't say “the things that I’m now’ be- 
cause you will acquire those as you get 
older. I'll leave this thought with you— 
your twenties only come once. Just real- 
ly have a terrific time because they're 
years you'll never forget 

HG: Perhaps I'll go to Europe to do 
some modeling. 

(Models, heights, moustaches, types) 

MM: How long have you had your 
moustache? 

HG: Since | was sixteen 

MM: Because | think that moustache 
works perfectly on you. You look bet- 
ter with a moustache 

AH: That's something we all find out 
about ourselves 

(Cheekbones, upper lips, Billy Ber 
nardo, Los Angeles, Marc Paul, Barry 
McKinley, the casting couch) 

HG: Maybe I'll shave off my mous- 
tache in Europe— > 

AH: In some small Baltic fishing vil- 
lage where no one will know you 

HG: Yes. If | could make money by 
shaving off my moustache, I'll do it 

AH, MM: But not before the Blue 
boy contest 

AH: What will you do with the prize 
money? 

MM: Spend it, darling! 

AH: Invest it? 

HG. Definitely. . . . | did some other 
modeling 

AH: Do you bave a blue period? 

HG: | didn’t do it with another man, 


| or a movie, just solo shots. 


AH: One more question i must ask 
you, How do you feel about all this? 
How do you feel about objectifying 
people for their looks? 

HG: Disgusting! But we all do it. 

AH: And now, how do we sign off? 

MM: Just push the little black thing. 


The moment was over shutting off 
the recorder at an interview is like sud- 
denly letting the air out of a balloon. 
MM had to go to dinner, AH to a film, 
and Harold Gates to his gymnasium. On 
the cold, windy sidewalk, Harold Gates 


| became, as we said goodbye, one more 


handsome young man in a city filled 
with handsome men of all ages, a figure 
on the other side of the street, the baz, 
the room, beyond our desserts. For the 
Fan and I are the kind of People who, 
when cruised by someone very good- 
lpoking, think: what does he want with 
me? We are all prisoners of the esteem 
we give to Beauty. 

No doubt you will see Harold around 
town—although it is a testimony to the 
alarming spread of good looks (the 
whole world goes to a gym now, they all 
have the right haircut, are all trim and 
handsome: the Seventies made peckag 
ing a mass art) that you may not even 
notice him. On the other hand, you 
Probably will: his complexion, soft 
brown eyes, and regular features, the 


| 


well-built shape which appeals to every- 
one will probably cause you to peer a 
lietle closer in the December dusk. You 
may find him at 3 Shopweli Perusing the 
ntenmann’s: he confesses to a weak- 

ngss for sunk food, had just polished off, 

len we met him, an entire box of their 

ocolate-chip cookies—an indiscretion 
with no deleterious consequences. (No 
pimples on this guy—and fine teeth.) 

Will Harold find an older gent? One 
would be pessimistic indeed to think he 
won't. We will not tell you what night 
he goes to the Baths—it would have 
been tacky to ask—but Perhaps you will 
Nave seen him by the time this appears 
at the Mr. Blueboy contest at Bond’s on 
November 30. 

“What do you do when you come 
out?” we asked him. “Just smile?" 

“No.” he said, st all ell you ww 
smile, smile, but it's better to Just be 
yourself, to hold back. to let the audi- 
ence imagine what they want about 
you.” 

“Oh,” we said, “like sex." 


He laughed a 
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Third 


By Marjorie Trenk 


be Third Wave, an exhibition 

organized by the Hibbs Gal 

lery this fail, represents the 

work of twenty lesbian art 
ists, or, that is to say, twenty artists 
who happen to be lesbians. This is an 
important distinction, as Director David 
Morrow or his Associate Director, San 
dra De Sando, will tell you, because they 
consider their gallery unique among 
New York galleries specializing in “gay 
art." They are committed to breaking 
down stereotypes surrounding that gen 
re, and are devoted to the artists them 
selves rather than their categorical defi 
nition. Art uncategorically encompasses 


more than heroic manipulations of mus 


‘cle, flesh, glistening genitalia, and pop 


Ping pectorals, no matter how skill 
fully executed Images narrowly con 
fined to gender are often blatant and 
eventually boring. “The Third Wave 
show,” Ms. De Sando points out, “was 
not designed as an erotic show, but 
nevertheless it reveals a subtle and per- 
sonalized female eroticism 

The show's title, The Third Wave 
derives from Harmony Hammond's 
historic show at the Greene Street 
Workshop in 1978. and represents a 
wide diversity of content and media 
The show demonstrates Morrow's deter- 


fear surrounding the painful issue of 
| coming out. Hopefully, plans to make 
Third Wave ~as well as other shows 
Into traveling exdibitions will ldp xed 


| the point across 


Dealing with the Art Scene in the 
Big Apple (as we who Have tried to 
break into it know too well), is a har 
rowing experience. The Soho galleries, 
57th Street galleries, and Madison Ave 
nue galleries are all tangled up in a 
specific social network that is as homo 
phobic (what else is new?) as any: other 
social network. Morrow and De Sando 
want to create a new network, an inclu 
| Sive group of gay and lesbian artists who 
can exchange information and skills, 
cancentrate on their work, show it, and, 
perhaps as a by-product, banish some 
| murky old prejudices of the established 
| galleries. The Hibbs Gallery is therefore 
| planning a series of workshops in such 
| fields as drawing, painting, and photog 
| faphy. It will sponsor a seminar dealing 
with the topic of gay and lesbian artists 
in the Eighties, which will include six 
Sessions on the sensibility of gay art, its 
aesthetics, its politics, and the business 
of making and selling art. A Hibbs news 
letter, soon to be published, Wit ciscu 
|late the philosophy of the gallery and 


mination that his exhibitions will ndf{ list a schedule of the exhibitions and 


be merely a celebration ofegay sexu- 
ality. bur a collaborative effort hy gy 
and lesbian artists who feel a need to 
come together for support and visibility 
out of an intense need to end their iso- 
lation and to fight the usual aura of 


workshops 

The Hibhs Gallery is locate. 
| West 28th Street, between 7th and 8th 
Avenues, For further information con- 
tact David Morrow or Sandra De Sando 


| at 947-3130 a 


ne of the most delightful 
ways to start off a Saturday 
evening on the town is to 
take. in an informal “Cush- 
ion Concert” by the Chamber Music So- 
ciety of Lincoln Center amid the avant- 
garde paintings and sculpture of Soho's 
Paula Cooper Gallery, at the corner of 
Houston and Wooster Streets. The 
Chamber Music Society—whose regular 
subscription series uptown at Alice 
Tuiiy fiaii are reguiariy soid out, with 
lengthy waiting lists of would-be ticket 
buyers—has been giving these 6 o'clock 
Saturday concerts for the past three 
years, repeating exactly in each case the 
Program done the same week uptown, 
but at virtually half the price (tickets 
for Soho “Cushion Concerts” sell for 
only $5 each and are purchasable only 
at the dor the night of the concert) 
There are no printed programs for 
the Soho “Cushion Concerts” and the 
audience, limited to 300 people, is in 
vired to dress casually and sprawl com 
fortably on the floor on foam rubber 
pads. In place of the Society's usual 
Program annotations, Charles Wads- 
worth, the Society's gifted pianist, 
harpsichordist, and Artistic Director, 
looking for all the world like a grown-up 
“Dennis the Menace’ with his slightly 
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unmanageable blond cowlick and ges- 
tures of boyish awkwardness, tzlks ad 
4ib about the music and performers in a 
slow Georgia draw! worthy of the Carter 
White House, as one might share inti- 
mate gossip with family gathered fora 
Southern fried chicken dinner. (Wads- 
worth's intermission commentaries were 
a special tourist attraction for many 
years at the summer chamber music 
festivals in Spoleto, Italy.) 

The first ‘‘Cushion Concert” of the 
1980-81 season will be on Saturday, 
December 13, at 6 o'clock, and will be 
performed by five of the Chamber Mu- 
sic Society's Artist-Members. Andre-Mi- 
chel Schub and Charles Wadsworth will 
open the concert with Mendelssohn's 
Allegro Brillant for Piano Four Hands, 
Op. 92. Violinists James Buswell and 
Ani Kavafian, violinist Walter Trampler 
and cellist Leslie Parnas will then per- 
form Bela Bartok's String Quartet No 
2, comimemorating the composer's 100th | 
birthday, folluwed by Saint-Saens’ So- 
nata No. 1 in D minor, Op. 75 for Vio- 
lin and Piane with Miss Kavafian and 
Mr. Schub. The program will close with 
Schumann's Quintet in E flat major, 
Op. 44, for Piano and Strings, with Mr 
Schub and Miss Kavafian, Mr. Buswell, 
Mr. Trampler, and Mr. Parnas, | 
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by Robert Mann 
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420 Columbus Avenue. 
$12-14.00. 
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Also available; at Rough Rider, 
420 Columbus Avenue. 
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*-313 Amsterdam Avenue, 
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Bracelet 

Braided leather with a sterling 
silver snake's head clasp. 
$42.00. 


“Peebles” Copper Western Belts 
Available at Rough Rider, 

420 Columbus Avenue, 

New York City 

$32-35.00. 
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By George Whitmore 


“What are we going to do about Henry’s share?” 

Dan, of course, was the only one brave enough to ask, We'd all 
been thinking it. 

“Well?” : 

Silence around the table. One could hear the plop of Reynaldo’s 
omelet onto the platter, in the kitchenette. “Soup’s on!” Rey- 
naldo chirped. But Dan Just glared, from mute face to mute face, 


It was a Sunday in November, but not too early, to say the least, 
to’plan for next summer. All of us were there—save for one glaring 


—Dan was there, waiting for an answer. 

—Robert was there because Dan was there—he always did what 
Dan told him to do, 

—Stanley was there, even though he'd confided to me on the 
Phone that morning (though we lived three floors apart in the 


garding Stanley at Bond’s the night before. “I don't know,” he'd 
said, face stained green by the laser-light, “1 Suess I just love Stan, 
that’s all.” “But Ethan,” ['d pointed out, “this didn't occur to you 
last year, when Stanley was so hot for you. Now he’s given up!" 
“Exactly,” he'd replied, shrugging.) Ethan didn’t know Stanley 
wasn’t returning to the Island in any case, love or no... . 

—Alvin was there, cross that brunch was late, hunched over a 


—Reynaldo was there (stunned, silent in the doorway, platter in 
hand new) because it was his apartment. 

—I was there, largely ¥ think because I lack backbone. 

(My name is Francis Xavier Boynton, Jr. Don't be intimidated 
by it, though. My father is a Pipefitter in Moline, Illinois, and my 
mother sells Avon. That selfsame father, when I was five, saddled 
me forever in a moment of careless whimsy with the nickname 
Binky. So I am also “Binky Boynton”... 3 

“Well, Bink?” Dan was giaring at me, still waiting, looking like a 
stern schoolmarm. 

\. “Henry’s share,” | said, redundant, lamely. 

—Henry was not there. 


everything not to draw attention to himself, called himself nothing 
~and drew the line, as well, at calling his lover “Henry Cooper.” 
He called him “honey,” which would make cynical old Henry 
Cooper blush prettily, believe it or not, and call Henry Schneider- 
man “ducks.” 


“Which share?” asked Stanley. “| thought we'd settled it. As 
widow, of course, it goes to Henry Schneiderman, doesn’t it?” 
“If he doesn't want it,** interjected William suddenly, “Skipper 


Phelan—"' the Skipper Phelan, one might have expected him to say 
“would adore having it Just the other day—" 

“You didn't actually offer i to him!” Stanley cut in, “Not 
really!" 

“Well, I just—"" 


“But has anyone talked to Henry about i?" asked Ban, attempt. 
ing to take the reins of the conversation again, “I really think 
someone should talk to Henry.” id 

“Via ovija board?” said Alvin, between cashews. and forgetting 
fora moment, | think, which Henry had died... . 

“No. See him,” Dan said. “See him and talk to him. But Bink" 
He turned to me over the platter Reynaldo held between us, “You 
saw him, didn’t you? Henry Schneiderman?” he added, for clarity’s 
bake. 


at the Body Center,” he explained, vis-a-vis our broken date to see 
Henry Schneiderman. “How was he?"’ 

Tt was the question I'd been dreading all week. Nevertheless, I 
had no answer. 

“Uh... ,” TE said again, 

What could I answer? {nconsolable? Of course. Gnief stricken? 
Wouldn’t you be? Horny as a goat? Who would believe? 


“Well?” said Dan, from a great distance, for the umpteenth time, 

“Fine,” I managed to croak. “He's fine.” 

And then, when it was over—Henry Schneiderman sitting on the 
couch, face in his hands, weeping, apologizing, offering me a club 
soda—‘¥ don't know what came ca , 


1 ia f suggested as I 
pulled up my briefs with trembling fingers. “Don't apologize,” 


Well, under those circumstances, could Thave been expected to 
mention the share? | mean, really . 


{To Be Continued) 
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By Sean Lawrence 


The Mendola Report 
A New Look at Gay Couples 
by Mary Mendola 
Crown Publishers 
269 pages, $12.95 


V ay people have two worlds to 
create and keep alive: a politi- 
cal-cultural world which can 
provide us with survival as a 

people, and an idiosyncratic internal 
world in which an anti-sexual state has 
already been implanted at birth. General 
copulation may make for a successful 
revolution, but it doesn't make for sur- 
vival of the self. And I'm not talking 
about the me-decade self. I'm talking 
about the old-fashioned, right-to-be-alive- 
on-this-planet self, the one that some 
Bay people execute in the privacy of 
their own homes, drugs, and alcohol. 
Any movement to make the world 
safe for lovers without evidence of lovers 
in the here-and-now is in a lot of trouble. 
Only pyrthic power can be gained under 
such conditions. An army of singles has 
less psychological weaponry than an 
army of lovers. Mary Mendola’s new 
book on gay couples makes the invisible 
army of lovers a little more clear to us. 
The Mendola Report: A New Look 
at Gay Couples is one pf the most useful 
and one of the warmest books I've read 
in a long time. We in New York, who 
sometimes catch ourselves and our 
friends sniping at couples with gossip, 
indirect hostility, and jealousy, at last 
have an opportunity to engage our “best 
selves” in reading this book and cheer 
ing on all these successful couples. 
Although The Mendola Report is a 
Pop sort of book, itswery existence raises 
some provocative historical and philo- 
sophical points. Mendola's intentions 
are not intellectually highfalutin, but if 
she were French she could have claimed 
that they take their place in the “dis- 
course on the homosexual” as a sort of 
counter-inquisition inquiry. The con- 
cept of inquisition is a useful one for 
understanding the traditional “discourse 
on the homosexual,” Ir merges‘the lab 
of academe with a superstitious religious 
court, thereby elucidating the political 
nature of most “discourse on the homo- 


ntific investigation. 
In most studies of men who love men, 
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and women who love women, we have 
the surreal image of science in search of 
sin, which is a two-unicorn chase if 
there ever was one. 

To change ‘Why are you a homosex- 
ual?" to “How does gay love work?’* is 
to operate politically at the level of in- 
quiry. True political movement is made 
when the victim leaps out of the witness 
box into the jury. To present the Inqui- 
sition’s questions with a new agenda of 
questions is to reassert the open, infinite- 
ly questionable nature of reality in the 
face of a system that wants only to 
make a childish, binary decision: wheth- 
er you're going to heaven or hell. 

Yes, The Mendola Report belongs in 
the Hite Report genre. But it’s not a 
book of new curiosities about humusex 
uals. It’s a survey of gay love as opposed 
to a survey of gay sex, of feelings as op- 
Posed to gropings: a stringing together 
of warm, subjective voices that have 
formed covenants with one another. Its 
conclusion is a very ordinary one: “Gay 
couples living together are very similar 
in almost every respect to heterosexual 
married couples."’ 

The texture of the vignettes makes 
the trip to its ordinary conclusion worth- 
while. As these gay men and women 
look at their lives, we begin to experi: 
ence a politieal mandate of fellow-feel- 
ing at work in the gay world in its 
couples. No matter how much lip ser- 
vice we give to sexual liberation, the 
Passion for the political defense of gay 
people comes from the feelings we have 
had when we were in relationships and 
from the empathetic feelings we have 
about other gay couples. Politically, this 
book belongs to the Department of Ems 
pathy. 

Reading The Mendola Report is like 
spending an evening with a lesbian Bill 
Moyers, or having a more pleasant ver- 
sion of Cheever's Enormous Radio to 
overhear gay people all over the country 
Mendola ambitiously leaps from couple 
to couple in order to illustrate how gay 
people deal with a number of topics 
how they met, how they formed a mar- 
tiage arrangement, what role sex takes 
in the relationship, whar to do abour 
children from past marriages, how to 
deal with finances, in-laws, and death 
There is great diversity in the responses, 
hut certain parrerne do emerge. The 
couples, unlike some single bunnies we 
all know, all seem to have thought 
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through the “idea” of sex. They may’ 
have all reached different- conclusions 
about what place to give it in their rela- 
tionships, “but they do seem to have 
made considered decisions. Interviewee 
Richard says that sex “‘isn't what has 
sustained our relationship for the past 
eight years. What has sustained it is our 
compatibility, our love for each other 
our trust in each other. We're not build 
ing a sexual relationship with each other 
We're making a life together. We have 
many happy sexual years ahead of us. 
When and if it totally goes, it is only 
one small aspect of our total life togeth- 
er.” Another points out that “when 
you've been with somebody you love 
for years and then you switch to anoth 
er bed partner, the intimacy, the touch 
ing, the kissing and being held—it's not 


want to get used to.” Interviewee Dolly 
spouts one of the many mottos that 


realize you don’t have to mun to the bars 
on Saturday night.” 

Some of the statistics that emerge 
from Mendola's questionnaire are more 
interesting than others. It doesn't come 
as much of a surprise to learn that in her 
study 64 percent of the men and wom- 
en have sex exclusively with their 
partners. But I am fascinated by the fact 
that “71 percent of the women, as op- 
posed to 29 percent of the men, are hav- 
ing problems with role identification 
Only 9 percent of the men responding 
cited jealousy as a source of conflict, 
while 91 percent of the women were 
having problems with their relation- 
ships.” 

Because a book like this is a smorgas- 
bord of statistics and interviews, its suc- 


chef as she moves us from dish to dish 
Her background is just the right mixed 
bag for a project like this. She is a pub- 
lished poet, an ex-WAC, an ex-nun, and 
she has been involved in industrial mar- 
keting and video writing. She is very 
sensitive to the men in her book. She 
has a sense of humor: “When discussing 
male sexual behavior, one must consider 
and the rate of 
inflation: What middle-class man sup- 
porting a family and paying a Mortgage 
can afford sexual fetishism?” She also 
has a rare sacramental feeling ahaur nen- 
ple’s lives which elicit the kind of hu- 
manity that unnerves. She's not over- 


of 


there. And that's something | don't | 


these couples have: “Love is when you | 


cess depends upon the diligence of ours 
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stgting the case when she says, “There 
were moments during many of the inter- 
views when I felt as if something holy 
were being said.” 

One of the most moving sections of 
interview with two 
women who are raising one of the wom- 
an’s two children. The children are in- 
cluded in the interview, and by the end 
of it the interviewer, the interviewees, 
and the reader are in tears. The daughter 
Chrissie had been asked by a teacher to 
draw a house and to put all the people 
who live in the house in her drawing. 
So what is she supposed to do about the 
woman her mother is living with in the 
face of her nuclearfamily classmates 
and in the face of her love for her 
mother and the woman? We can't hide 
the“fagy that gay relationships create 
existential challenges for children and 
their parents. It's to Mendola’s credit 
that she doesn't gloss over the painful, 
raw aspects of our lives 

But individual pain is always given a 
Political context by both Mendola and 
her subjects. One of her interviewees 
remarks, “Because society is the way it 
is, 1 feel it's harder for homosexuals to 
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have a good and happy relationship. The 
only place we can go to be ourselves is 
the bars, But everyone in the bars has 
sad and hungry eyes. Their hunger is for 
someone with whom they can have a 
home~—someone to do things with, some- 
one to share with. This hunger and sad- 
ness causes people to drink and drinking 
just makes it worse. It's a terrible cycle.” 

Mendola has wisely added a section 
to her book which includes two longer 
interviews with two people who would 
be considered counseling professionals 
Dr. Kenneth Berc, a psychiatrist, and 
Dr. Jean’ Munzer, a psychiatrist and so- 
cial psychologist. Both doctors deal 
with straight and gay patients, and both 
are surprisingly aware of the political 
nature of their profession. Dr. Berc 
Points out that “‘there’s a large group of 
Psychiatrists who say that gay relation- 
ships are inherently doomed to failure. 
This type of psychiatrist can be very 
destructive to gay couples. Through 
the politics of psychotherapy, the psy- 
chiatrist can subtly get the two people 
involved to end their relationship by al- 
luding to the fact that this gay relation- 
ship can hurt you. The therapist would- 
n't even explore the positive aspects of 
the relationship with the couple because 
it's a gay couple.” 

The Mendola Report should be re- 
quired reading for any nongay who is 
at ali interested in understanding what 
all these homosexuals are complaining 
about. And, of course, only a few will 
read it. But the book really is a great 
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It's @ pep talk for the human spirit, just 
in time for Christmas. 
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here is a new moon growing 


By Michael Grumley 
over upper Broadway,. and 
the energy in the air has folks 


I out on the street, pushing to 


and fro, intent on the life of the senses. 
Within the walls of the old Symphony 
theatre, the Capociras of Bahia dance 
company is shaking and twirling, bronze 
torsos banging at drums and each other. 
The program starts with a heavily mus- 
cled man, in white tights rolled up to 
the knee, weaving and grinding as he 
shakes a beaded gourd before him. He 
crouches and thrusts, crouches and 
thrusts, and the web of beads slips back 
and forth over the neck of the gourd 
like foreskin. The rhythm is infectious, 
“compelling. Then comes a’warrior dance 
with women and men onstage, the men 
fighting with sticks and swords, their 
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| bare buttocks lunging backward and for 


ward, shining black and beige between 
the green stgands of grass that are their 
costumes. The men are athletes, masters 
of a Brazillian martial art that disguised 
itself as dunce in Slavery years, was out- 
lawed, had a resurgence in the 1920s, 
and is now called a national sport. It is a 
whirlwind dance of continuous motion, 
with two men facing off and then twirl- 
ing their bodies, lifting their bare feet 
high above each others’ heads, legs spin- 
ning like windmill vans, muscles taut 
and glistening. The men dance naked 
from the waist up and their bodies are 
like Third World icons; at the close of 
the machete dance, they stand poised 
as if for fight, the sweat of their exer- 
tion trickling down over abdominal 
muscles as beautifully chiseled as fine 
marble. 

A single dancer appears, in a dance 
called SURVIVAL, and in a mocha 
pouch leaps through jungle trees and un- 
derbrush, slitting the neck of his prey, 
shaking himself in a mountain water- 
fall, advancing and retreating, showing a 
Profile that pulls the audience foward 
in_its seats. His young face is a frieze un- 
der the light, his hands are soft talons 

In a slow duet, Jelom Vieira and 
guest Dyane Harvey slide against each 
other in a hot languid trance; his legs 
are upthrust as he saunters around her 
on his hands, gesturing, cajoling, seduc- 
ing her with his lithe expertise. The 
motions of the dance are truly exciting, 
not merely because of the unexpected 
refinements of shin and gambrel, the 
arching skill of each twisting leap. There 
is something of another species in these 
men who use their feet like fists. their 
knees like elbows. Their bodies are so 
artfully developed, their faces so sharp 
and clean. 

The company explodes in a final 
clash of dancing combat, mens’ legs 


moving through the air, barely grazing 
each others’ chests and shoulders. One 
man catapults through the air, 96 
saulting over thé crotch, between 
thighs, of another. There is 2 ri i 
handshake at each beginning, at the end 
one partner spread out before the other, | 
looking back over his shoulder, grinning, 
legs streched wide apart. 

It is all impossibly hot. The audience, | 
as well as the company, is in a froth of 
exeitement at the performance’s close. | 
They stand calling out and applauding, } 
and bounce up and down in their seats; 
the men and women onstage wave and 
call back, continuing to move against 
each other as the curtain falls. 

Outside, on the sidewalk, the au- 
dience mills about, unwilling to re- 
linquish the stimulant effect. It is a New 
York crowd, grey heads alternating with 
maroon berets, crocheted skull-caps, 
fast-talking, hot-eyed faces catching 
sight of each other, smiling and laugh- 
ing; finally, along Broadway and Co- 
lumbus and West End, dispersing. A 
crowd from the Thalia joins the general 
melee at the all-night news stand on 
96th; Hispanic studs from Ochen- 
ta's peruse the pack as it surges past 
Around the corner, at 96 West, black 
men move onto the new dance floor 
amid the taunting lyrics of Millie Jack- 
son; on toward Central Park West, 
the jazz bars are full—through the 
window of The Cellar the asses of Plat- 
inum Hook tense and relax in their 
white gabardine slacks, as they move 
with the sound of their guitars and 
horns. 

Men dancing. The upper WestSide 
Sex and salsa, afid the blue smoke of 
long thin cigars hanging over tumblers 
of rum and gin and Heinekens, plat- 
form shoes that never stop shuffling. 
Boots and sneakers and painter's pants 
and uncuffed leather. Legs uptown. 
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By Brandon Judell ‘ 
Peter Rogers of Peter Rogers Asso- 
ciates, “‘a booming, twenty-million-dol- 
lar ad agency,”’ has authored What Be 
comes a Legend Most? The Blackgama 
Story. This heartwarming tale of his ma- 
jor client is just what every parson's ta- 
ble craves. What with Avedon photos of 
Bette Davis, Judy Garland, and Barbra 
Streisand, this work could pass muster 
as a Playbill for a 1960s drag show. But 
these are the real ladies in all their glory 
Along with the snapshots of dead mink 
is a history of each shooting. We learn 
that Cher is not Blackgama material, 
that Pearl Bailey loves hats, and that 
Peter Roger was ‘thrilled’ when Paul- 
ette Goddard agreed to pose for this 
campaign. Fireside, the publishers of 
thise ¢, plans next to produce a col- 
lection of Campbell's Baked Bean ads 
Happily, a new Patricia Nell Warren 
novel is soon to be published. According 
to a good source, the lead character is a 
humpy plumber who finds God while 
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here is a new moon growing 


By Michael Grumley 
over upper Broadway,. and 
the energy in the air has folks 


I out on the street, pushing to 


and fro, intent on the life of the senses. 
Within the walls of the old Symphony 
theatre, the Capociras of Bahia dance 
company is shaking and twirling, bronze 
torsos banging at drums and each other. 
The program starts with a heavily mus- 
cled man, in white tights rolled up to 
the knee, weaving and grinding as he 
shakes a beaded gourd before him. He 
crouches and thrusts, crouches and 
thrusts, and the web of beads slips back 
and forth over the neck of the gourd 
like foreskin. The rhythm is infectious, 
“compelling. Then comes a’warrior dance 
with women and men onstage, the men 
fighting with sticks and swords, their 
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ward, shining black and beige between 
the green stgands of grass that are their 
costumes. The men are athletes, masters 
of a Brazillian martial art that disguised 
itself as dunce in Slavery years, was out- 
lawed, had a resurgence in the 1920s, 
and is now called a national sport. It is a 
whirlwind dance of continuous motion, 
with two men facing off and then twirl- 
ing their bodies, lifting their bare feet 
high above each others’ heads, legs spin- 
ning like windmill vans, muscles taut 
and glistening. The men dance naked 
from the waist up and their bodies are 
like Third World icons; at the close of 
the machete dance, they stand poised 
as if for fight, the sweat of their exer- 
tion trickling down over abdominal 
muscles as beautifully chiseled as fine 
marble. 

A single dancer appears, in a dance 
called SURVIVAL, and in a mocha 
pouch leaps through jungle trees and un- 
derbrush, slitting the neck of his prey, 
shaking himself in a mountain water- 
fall, advancing and retreating, showing a 
Profile that pulls the audience foward 
in_its seats. His young face is a frieze un- 
der the light, his hands are soft talons 

In a slow duet, Jelom Vieira and 
guest Dyane Harvey slide against each 
other in a hot languid trance; his legs 
are upthrust as he saunters around her 
on his hands, gesturing, cajoling, seduc- 
ing her with his lithe expertise. The 
motions of the dance are truly exciting, 
not merely because of the unexpected 
refinements of shin and gambrel, the 
arching skill of each twisting leap. There 
is something of another species in these 
men who use their feet like fists. their 
knees like elbows. Their bodies are so 
artfully developed, their faces so sharp 
and clean. 

The company explodes in a final 
clash of dancing combat, mens’ legs 


moving through the air, barely grazing 
each others’ chests and shoulders. One 
man catapults through the air, 96 
saulting over thé crotch, between 
thighs, of another. There is 2 ri i 
handshake at each beginning, at the end 
one partner spread out before the other, | 
looking back over his shoulder, grinning, 
legs streched wide apart. 

It is all impossibly hot. The audience, | 
as well as the company, is in a froth of 
exeitement at the performance’s close. | 
They stand calling out and applauding, } 
and bounce up and down in their seats; 
the men and women onstage wave and 
call back, continuing to move against 
each other as the curtain falls. 

Outside, on the sidewalk, the au- 
dience mills about, unwilling to re- 
linquish the stimulant effect. It is a New 
York crowd, grey heads alternating with 
maroon berets, crocheted skull-caps, 
fast-talking, hot-eyed faces catching 
sight of each other, smiling and laugh- 
ing; finally, along Broadway and Co- 
lumbus and West End, dispersing. A 
crowd from the Thalia joins the general 
melee at the all-night news stand on 
96th; Hispanic studs from Ochen- 
ta's peruse the pack as it surges past 
Around the corner, at 96 West, black 
men move onto the new dance floor 
amid the taunting lyrics of Millie Jack- 
son; on toward Central Park West, 
the jazz bars are full—through the 
window of The Cellar the asses of Plat- 
inum Hook tense and relax in their 
white gabardine slacks, as they move 
with the sound of their guitars and 
horns. 

Men dancing. The upper WestSide 
Sex and salsa, afid the blue smoke of 
long thin cigars hanging over tumblers 
of rum and gin and Heinekens, plat- 
form shoes that never stop shuffling. 
Boots and sneakers and painter's pants 
and uncuffed leather. Legs uptown. 
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By Brandon Judell ‘ 
Peter Rogers of Peter Rogers Asso- 
ciates, “‘a booming, twenty-million-dol- 
lar ad agency,”’ has authored What Be 
comes a Legend Most? The Blackgama 
Story. This heartwarming tale of his ma- 
jor client is just what every parson's ta- 
ble craves. What with Avedon photos of 
Bette Davis, Judy Garland, and Barbra 
Streisand, this work could pass muster 
as a Playbill for a 1960s drag show. But 
these are the real ladies in all their glory 
Along with the snapshots of dead mink 
is a history of each shooting. We learn 
that Cher is not Blackgama material, 
that Pearl Bailey loves hats, and that 
Peter Roger was ‘thrilled’ when Paul- 
ette Goddard agreed to pose for this 
campaign. Fireside, the publishers of 
thise ¢, plans next to produce a col- 
lection of Campbell's Baked Bean ads 
Happily, a new Patricia Nell Warren 
novel is soon to be published. According 
to a good source, the lead character is a 
humpy plumber who finds God while 


i 
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Photograph by Bill King 

jogging in a Cincinnati park and finds a 
lover at a Jews for Jesus meeting. The 
working title: Roto-Rooter Romp. 

T attended 2 post-sere fing celebra- 
tion for the pom film Inside Seka, along 
with Molly Haskell, Gloria Leonard, and 
Seka’s chubette husband. The fete was 
held at the Palace Restaurant (420 East 
59th Street). For those of you who can- 
not afford to dine at what is arguably 
Manhattan's most expensive restaurant, 
the following is a description of their 
bathroom: tasteful brown wallpaper sur- 
rounds a basic urinal and toilet stall, a 
grandiose, gold-plated sink, and a four- 
teen-inch statue of a nude Roman. 

If any of you have missed them, a 
Boston distributor regularly books a 
double bill of Cruising and Windows. 
Watching these two must be like sitting 
in-a Mine Shaft bathtub and being 
sprayed with Aramis. Not a pretty 
image. 


AIN'T MISBEHAVIN’: songs by 
Fats Waller and a cast of five. 
Plymouth, 236 W. 45th (730- 
1760) 

THE AMERICAN CLOCK: Arthur 
Miller's new play about the de- 
Pression Biltmore,261 W. 47th 
(582-5438) 

ANNIE: Orphen Annie's adven- 
tures after she got eyes. Alvin, 
250 W. 52nd (757-8646) 

THE BACCHAE: A new transia- 
tion of the Euripides classic, 
Circle in the Square, 50th W. 
of Bawy. (581-0720) 

BANJO DANCING: A one-man 
show subtitied The 48th An- 


& How | Lost. 
Century, 235 W. 46th (354- 
6644) 


BARNUM: Jim Dale as P.T. Bar- 

-num, complete with mini-cir- 

cus. St. James, 246 W. 44th 
(398-0280) 


THE BEST LITTLE WHORE- 
HOUSE IN TEXAS: As much 
fun as straight sex in the mis- 
sionary position that you have 
to pay for. 46th St. Theater, 
226 W. 46th (246-0246) 

BRIGADOON A hundred years 
Petsed already and it’s back. 


Maiastic, 247 W. sath (246. 


0730) 

CHILDREN OF A LESSER GOD 
A romance between @ déaf wo- 
man and her nonhandicapped 
berries 220 W. 48th 


A246-5639) 

A CHORUS LINE: An act of love 
that has to be seen to be ap- 
Preclated .Schubert,225W.44th 
(246-5990) 

DANCIN’: A. Bob Fosse Ballet. 
Beret: 235 W. 44th (247- 
04 


72) 

A DAY IN HOLLYWOOD...: 
Groucho lives! Almost as good 
8s & reincarnation. Royale,242 
W. 45th (245-5760) 

DEATHTRAP:A playwrites sub- 
mitted play, some real thrills, 
and a faw good laughs. Music 
Box, 239 W. 45th (246-4636) 

THE ELEPHANT MAN: David 
Bowie in a@ role most fine 
young actors would kill for, 
and hopefully one of them 

Booth, 222 W. 45th 


EVITA: The life of Eva Perone. 


Rice. Their first major effort 
since SUPERSTAR, Broadway 
at S3rd (247-3600) 

GEMINI: }s he or isn't he? Onty 
his gitlfriend’s brother knows 
for sure. Little Theater, 240 
W. 43rd (221-6425) 

: A black busride up from 
the deep Sout. A sell-out Off- 
Broadway making a successful 
transition. Cort, 138 W. 48th 
489-6392) 


( 

| OUGHT TO BE IN PICTURES 
Neil Simon's latest, and to ma- 
ny critics,funniest work. Just 
underwent major cast changes 
Eugene ONeill, 230 W. 49th 
(246-0220) 


A LESSON FROM ALOES: Just 
Opened. Starring James Eari 
Jones. A black man, 8 white 
couple, and political tensions 
in South Africa. Playhouse 
359 Wes: 48th (541-9820) 

5TH OF JULY: 33 years after 
TALLY’S FOLLIES, with 
Chris (Superman) Reeve’ as a 
gey Viet Nam vet with fel- 
low former classmates from 
Berkeley. New Apolo, 234 
W. 43rd (921-8558) 

42ND STREET: No show written 
is worth @ $50 orchestra seat, 
but this one does come close. 
Winter Garden, 1634 Bdwy. 
(245-4878) 

A LIFE: A continuation of DA 

following the life of the char- 

acter Drumm. Morosco, 217 
W. 45th (246.6230) 

LUNCH HOUR: Stars Gilda Rad- 


riages and a lie that grows. 

Ethel Barrymore, 243 W. 47th 

(246-0390) ~ z 

MORNING’S AT SEVEN:Four 

eccentric sisters and how they 

affect each other and their 
families. Lyceum, 149 W. 45th 

(582-3897) 

OH! CALCUTTAI: Not worth the 

space to review. Edison, 240 

W. 47th (757-7164) 

PETER PAN: If you"témember 
Mary Martin (and even if you 
don't) this will bring back 
memories of childhood, love, 
and faith (if you clap). Lunt/ 
Fontanne, 205 W. 46th (586- 


5555) 
PERFECTLY FRANK: A Frank 
potpourri with a new 


ner in a play about -two mer-~ 


THE PHILADELPHIA STORY: 
remake of the 1939 movie 
comedy. Vivian Beaumont, 
Lincoin Center. (787-5888) 

SUGAR GABIES: Ann Milter and 
her trained hair (8 cast of 
thousands). Mark Hellinger, 
237 W. 51st (757-7064) 

THE SUICIDE: A Russian import 
directea by a Russian import 
Opened to very mixed reviews 
ANTA 245 W 52nd(246.6270) 

THEY ‘RE PLAYING OUR SONG 
A Neil Simon musical that de- 
spite its beauty, has had so 
many cest changes that it lacks 
any consistency. Imperial, 249 
W. 45th (265-4311) 

TINTYPES: A delicious set of vig- 
nettes about life in America, 
Past and.present, successfully 
transplanted from Off-Broad- 
way. Golden, 252 W. 45th 
(246-6740) 

TRICKS OF THE TRADE 

George C. Scott and Trish Van 
Devere (who else?) about a 
Psychiatrist and his patient 
and espionage. Brooks Atkin- 
son, 256 W. 47th (245-3430) 


will, 
j (246-5969) 


book. Helen Hayes, 210 W, 
46th (246-6380) : 


WHAT'S YOUR PROBLEM? ‘ 
Beginning in the next issue of the NEW YORK NATIVE, Dr. Stuart Berger\will answer your letters 


in his regular column. Dr. Berger is Professor of Psychiatry at Harvard Medical School 
and Medical Director of Project Return in New York. On television, Dr. Berger 


Don't Cry For MeSan Francisco! 
eH 


Strong score by Weber and 


the legal ramifications of a will 


counts, 


re-written, call us. Well be h 
consultation. 


appears weekly on MIDDAY LIVE. 


Please send your questions, 


including your address, to Dr. Stuart Berger c/o THE NEW YORK NATIVE, 
Room 417, 250 West 57th Street, New York, NY 10107. 


HOW SHOULD YOUR WILL BE WRITTEN? 
DAVID LANGER SAYS, WORD BY WORD. 


Your will is a very important document. It must be written 
to reflect your wishes and desires. At the same time, it must 
take into account numerous legal considerations. 


are considerable. 


When we weite a will, we take the time to find out what you 
want, and tell you how the legal realities may affect your wishes. 
We then draft and write your will with care, because every word 


If you need to have a will written, or have your present will 
appy to arrange for a free initial 


David Langer, Attorney at Law 


305 Madison Avenue, New York City 


(272) 697-3838 
© Cavid Langer, 1980 


If you're gay, 


What is the world’s most preva- 
lent disease? If your answer is the 
common cold, you're wrong! Tooth 
decay is the most universal disease 
in the world. Only a minute frac- 
tion of the world’s people are 
free of it. Only 2 percent of the 
American population has been 
spared. Earliest cavities show up 
right after primary teeth erupt. The 
average 13-year-old already has at 
least five cavities in permanent 
teeth. Girls seem to get more 
cavities than boys; but then, 
girls get their teeth sooner. 

A cavity is a hole in a tooth 
caused by decay which is pro- 
duced by the combination of 
plaque and acid. it doesn’t take a 


“Views On ° 
“Dental Health 


WORLD'S MOST 
PREVALENT DISEASE 


15 minutes after eating. All that is 
needed are three ingredients: a 
tooth, bacteria (in dental plaque), 
and sugar. When the bacteria and 
sugar meet, acid is formed. When 
the acid and tooth meet, the acid 
starts etching a hole in the tooth. 
Today's diets, high in refined 
Sugars and carbohydrates, are con- 
ducive to decay. But careful and 
PROMPT oral hygiene procedures 
after éating will reduce, if not 
eliminate, the decay-producing ac- 
tivity of the modern diet. . 
Presented as a community ser 
vice with the aim of promoting = 
| better dental health environment 
from the office of Fredric L. 
Weber, DDS PC, 800-A Fifth Ave., 
Suite 406, New York, NY 10021. 


“Kevin is the first novel 


settable love 
Barton, author of Nightride 
Lknow of to treat 
and positively from 


with a difference! 
Forget the run-down tenements and 
cheap port wine. Discover the world of 


renovated brownstones and Pener with 
lime. Come to. Le Gay Ghetto. 


Charles Ortleb, founder and publisher of 

Christopher Street, and Richard Fiala, former 
art director of Christopher Street, first brought 
you the hilarious And God Bless Uncle Harry 
And His Roomate Jack Who We’re Not 


‘Supposed To-Talk About and Relax! This 


Book Is Just Another Phase You're Going 
Through. Now they're here again with more 
wit and humor-from the urban gay scene. 
So hop in le car, head for le bookstore near- 
est you, and be the first one-er-the block to 
have Le Gay Ghetto. Vive la difference! 
72 Cartoons. $3.95, paperback. 


ST. MARTIN'S PRESS 


175 Fifth Ave, NY 10010 
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By Harold Jay Klein 
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“SPECIAL PLACES FOR SPECIAL PEOPLE” 
Whether you're heeded for the shores of spectacutar 
Lake Tahoe or everybody's teverite city, Sen Francisco, 
moke your times memorable in the unique 
Srv onewents we've crested just for you. 


ravel agents, shop owners, re- 
ligious groups, information 
organizations and members of 
the New York Gay Communi- 
ty Band and Chorus all joined together 
to hold The Gay Market Two, spon- 
sored by the Greater Gotham Business 
Council, November 22 and 23. This was 
an unsurpassable opportunity to meet 
the gay merchants of the community 
and find out a bit more about the many 
nonsexual gay organizations available 
“The Gay Market Two is tangible 
evidence of the gay involvement in ev- 
ery sector of this community," explains 
Allan Marshall, this year’s coordinator 
“And when it comes to the economic 
life of this city, gay means business.” 
But it was much more than an ex- 
bhibition by merchants. The event was 
a party with celebrants lined up outside 
P.S. 3 on Hudson Street, entering 
through two doors and with the lines 
Stretching around the comer. Inside the 


f| Continuing the tradition of excellence offered by the 
intimate Europesn hotels, All 102 rooms include private: 
bath, color television and direct dial phones. 


940 Sutter Street, Sen Frencieco, CA $4109 
1418) 885.6800 


RE 
| iw THE HOTEL YORK 7 
Otfering the wory finest in local snd national caberst 


fies A fist cdg pep tcendlon gee preanes school, both the main hall and the caf- 
. Saberet stmogphere. i ked i 
eins FOR CURRENT HEADLINE eteria were packed to capacity 
30 In the main hall, all four walls were 


lined with booths from the Key West 
Business Guild, "Fhe Candle Shop (with 
offerings that ranged from simple free 
forms to an S-M Miss Piggy), Reserva- 
tions World (who provided an out-of- 
town weekend for two for the raffle), 
and many self-help and Private groups 
like Gay Switchboard, SAGF (helping 
older homosexuals), NGTF, Lesbian & 
Gay Neighbors (who were involved in 
registering new voters), and Congrega- 
tion Beth Torah 

In the cafeteria, different vendors 
offered quiche, cookies, cakes, and 
gourmet items. During the two-day 
event, the Gay Men's Chorus, Commun- 
ity Marching Band, Ray Sweeney, John 
Andres, the cast of Fourtune, and many 
others performed on the cabaret stage. 

Drawings held included prizes rang- 
ing from dinners for two to kruggerands 
and weekend vacations. Held every two 
hours, thousands of dollars worth of 
valuable prizes were given away, do- 
nated by merchants at the Market. 

For many of those present, it was 
an opportunity to see nighttime ac 


quaintances in the daylight and in a 
nonsexual atmosphere 

Many of the art galleries Present (in- 
cluding the Hibbs Gallery now showing 
an alllesbian exhibition), exposed pa- 
trons to their first viewing of good ero- 
tic gay art outside of bar and baths 
advertisements. 

Doctors provided free blood pressure 
checks and both dentists and VD screen- 
ing clinics were distributing useful in- 
formation and arranging appointments. 
Parents of Gays (POG) was there to 
help those having a problem coming out 
to their folks or just giving advice to 
Parents taken to the event by their 
kids. 

GGBC has given members of the 
community a chance to learn about the 
services in their neighborhood and for 
the local merchants to inform Prospec- 
tive patrons (over 7,000 People having 
showed up over the weekend) that they 
are there, serving and belonging to their 
community 


Dermatology & 
Venereal Diseases 


HAROLD S. ROSS. M.D. 
14 East 62nq Street 
(212) PL2-2266 


oe confessional 
and ceascicssly entertaining... 
Wiliams ranks as one of the bes 
-. American letter-writers, 


34.96 at sour bookstore 
A PENGUIN PAPERBACK 


caally, 
4 thauel séenucce that ca 


By Appointment 
Evening and Saturday hours available 


ustom Trips 
to Exciting Destinations 


——* express connections, itd. <—— 
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One of the wonders of the age 
—San Francisco Chronicle 
More than 300 spectacular 
Photographs, together with 
text by “a fantastically in- 
teresting choreographer... 
His company is one of the 
&reat artistic units of our 
time"—Alan Rich, New York 
Magazine. Magnificent gift 
format; $60.00 at bookstores 
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50¢ PER ISSUE/ $5.00 FOR 12 ISSUES/ $17.50 FOR THE YEAR 


GCN: YOUR NEWS IN x EB ctRAiGHT WORLD. 


SUBSCRIBE—GAY COMMUNITY NEWS, SUITE 200, 


22 BROMFIELD ST., BOSTON, MA 02108 


OFFICIAL REPRESENTATIVES FOR 


EAST HAMPTON RLANDO 
132 Nortn Main Parlomen! House: 
KEY WEST PALM SPRINGS 
Cypress House: Harlow House 
Big Ruby s PROVINCETOWN 
Gargen Mouse Crown & Anchor 
Island House Rose & Crow" 
the Flondian The Puig House 
the Pains AN FRANCI: 
LAKETAHOE eso 
inn lohoe The York 
LOS ANGELES SAN JUAN 
Coral Sands fiProdo 
MENDOCINO iutece Gues! House 
Foots Rush inn San Francisco Inn 
NEW YORK ST. CROIX 
Oss: House king fredrick 
(Ast us aBOUT turope too + 
Call our toll free numbers. 
$4.95 plus 1.00 handling 800-221-6574 
N.Y. State Residents add 8% tax NYS Collect 
212-934-3126 

Available at fine book stores OR CALL YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 

or write: The Sea Horse Press ts 

Box 509, Village Sta ReservationsWorld 


NYC. 10014 


2118 Avenue X, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11235 


“Felice Picano 

has taken the psycho- 
logical thriller as far 
as it can go.”"— 
Andrew Holleran, 
author of Dancer 
from the Dance 


“A high-voltage thriller. 
A page turner with a 
breathless tension as 


palpable as a skipped 
heart on eve! 


ige. One of the best 
ks of any kind I've 
ever read and by far the best 
gay book.""—James Spada, 
The.Advocate 


#1 BESTSELLER 
Now in Paperback 
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THE BEST SHOW BUSINESS NOVEL 
7) 99 
PVE EVER READ!” sescosismusce 
SMASH is about what really happens in those hectic | “Miarvelotts.”_Hat prince 
weeks before “guna ech bar Si open 7 
bout the ndfess tai affairs 66 
ponierog It's Goats Kanin's tribute to the fercdoine ‘Smash is the hectic history ofa 
world of show business and to all the talented, over- Broadway musical from auditions 
worked, oversexed and glamorous people who give through opening night, and it 
their whole lives to it. SMASH is inside theater, back- is absolutely fascinating and 
sage Brostiway. completely enthralling... 
6 
A grand, entertaining you wel Somutes why 
SOY.’ —Nors Jonson, The New YorTimes YOU ary um the 
‘ Book Review tunes! —ORSON WELLES 
“No one but Garson Kanin could have written sucha 
fascinating, compelling, entertaining account of a 
musical?” 0s Foss: $14.95 
VIKING 
Ne nnn nen! FE : Rh BesTe ; 


Se. six p.m.. From my 
window, the lights of New 
York harbor; in the air, the carillon of 
First Presbyterian Church. It’s like a 
scene from a corny movie, possibly 
Kings Row, which | had just finished 
watching on TV: the ‘President-elect’s 
most famous film, in which he plays a 
double amputee and hollers, “Where’s 
the rest of me?” The cinematic nature 
of the 1980 election is particilarly ev- 
ident in New York: Drake McHugh as 
President (a mirror-FDR complete with 
wheelchair),Fredo Corleone (the wimpy 
one played by John Cazale) as Senator. 
Manhattan’s Greene-Greene race was 
more contempo, an echo of TV’s Patty 
Duke Show (“but they're cousins, iden- 
tical cousins all the way...”). Here in 
Brooklyn Heights, I voted for GOP con- 
gressional candidate Chris Lovell on the 
strength of his poster, in which the can- 
didate’s Blueboy-handsome face smiles 
fetchingly beneath the slogan “Cross- 
over for Christopher.” I figured the guy 
was desperate. 

Mourned the loss of Bayh, McGov- 
em, etc., the whole well-meaning crew, 
but especially poignant for mé‘was the 
defeat of homophobic pederast Bob 
Bauman as congressman from Mary- 
land’s Eastern Shore. Fifteen years ago, 
as a high school student in suburban 
D.C. and a fledgling member of Young 
Americans for Freedom, I’d take the 
bus into the city to visit with Bob (then 
YAF's national chairman) at his office 
in a seedy block of Capitol Hill. Some- 
times his brother-in-law, my classmate 
Dave Dawson, came along too. For all 
his later well-deserved reputation as a 
bigot, I remember Bauman as witty, in- 
telligent, and most of all, kind to this 
teenage disciple. And he never tried to 
get into my pants, 

More than his public humiliation, 
Bauman’s choice of therapist depresses 
me. He's being “treated” for homosex- 
ual tendencies by John Harvie, ia priest 
who has made a career “curing” gay 
Catholics religiously. Good luck, Bob; 
you'll need it. 

Hm Catholic; Republican, and queer; 
ir'a measure of this city’s glamour that 
I'm only upfront as.the last of the 
three. Poet Steve Hamilton (Alexander’s 
direct descendant) is an unreconstructed 
Hoosier, and now a general in the 


to hit West Tenth Street in years: the 
Radical Celibate Front. 

The Front is Hamilton's. brainchild, 
founded, he explains,’ “to demonstrate 
to some people who seem to.have for- 
gotten that, one does not have to walk 
around spending eighty percent of one’s 
time as if one’s penis were one’s brain.” 
The movement enlists those hardy souls 
for whom celibacy is a chosen, preferred 
condition, rather than one arising from 
disease, ineptitude, or a temporary ab- 
sence of sexual partners. You can’t be 
an RCF member merely because you 
haven't been getting any lately. 

“I was in a mood to stay celibate for 
a few months,” Hamilton recalls about 
hic "army's origin, “to go without trying 
to find somebody or trying to look 
available every time I walked into a bar. 
1 mentioned. it to a few people. When 
they admitted the possibility that I 
could socialize and drink and go to par 
ties and still opt out of the sexual 
game altogether, it was totally threaten- 
ing to some of them. I was even afraid 
that I'd lose friends. 1 felt like a Gold- 
water Republican in the middle of a 
meeting of the Village Independant 
Democrats. When I‘ saw that reaction, I 
really started to get interested in the 
movement.” 

The Front is “‘the single most unpop- 
ular cause in existence,” Hamilton 
cheerfully admits. In fact, to date he is 
the group’s only member, unable even 
to recruit an aide-de-camp (‘What kind 
of general doesn’t have an aide-de-camp, 
for God's sake?” he complains). Lack of 
Tesponse among potential troops may 
yet cause the commander to retrench; 
meanwhile, Hamilton is trying to en- 
list new support by broadening the base 
of his constituency. 

“Celibacy is the price. of admission, 
but we do have other issues,” he insists. 
“For example, the shockingly high cost 
of leather in the United States.” 

I missed a couple of terrific openings 
this week which I thought I'd tell you 
about. The first was deep in the heart of 
Brooklyn, at Long Island University 


(Flatbush “and DeKalb) where English 
s John Dighy is showing his 
work at the Learning Center's Gallery. 


(The idea of a “Learning Genter” a8 a 
specialized part of a school is unnerving; 


most remarkable liberation movement 


whatever is the purpose of the rest of 
the campus?) We arrived a day late for 


the party, so we retired to, Junior's 
Restaurant across the street for supper. 
Junior’s is famous for its: cheesecake, 

_ which. is unexceptional; in a juster 
world, it would be famous for its elec- 
tric orange banquettes, its unique 
Roquefort dressing (in which sugar is 
the secret ingrédient), and-ttsuse‘of the ~ 
word “fabulous” in self-congratulatory 

blurbs on menus, ‘placemats, and wall 

displays. All but ethnologists should be 

certain to. give the place wide -berth 

when you trundle out to see the won- 

derful world of Digby, an ex-zookeeper 

whose brilliant collages of animals are 

well worth the trip. 

The head cold (there’s only one in 
the city, making the rounds) kept me 
from the slam-bang opening of Holly 
Solomon Editions at 24 West 57th 
Street. Ted Greenwald, one of- the best 
poets and nicest guys in New York, is 
the director of this new gallery, an up. 
town venture of Soho’s redoubtable Ms. 
Solomon. 

1 did manage to show up at the party 
for Fiorucci: The Book, which was 
thrown at Fiorucci: The Store, by pub- 
lisher Harlin Quist. Founder Elio Fio- 
tucci himself was there to sign copies of 
the volume, along with Eve Babitz, who 
wrote it. The only star I recognized was 
Rocker Klaus Nomi, dressed in what 
one wag called his “Hey Bub” look: 
slouch hat, leather jacket, and high-wa- 
ter jeans. 

Some who have attended Fiorucci 
Parties over the years had some com- 
plaints about this one. ‘They’ used tp 
bring in high-fashion models to dance in 
the windows during these bashes,” a 
reveler told me. “Now they have ‘the 
shop clerks do it." Fine by me: I adored’ 
the shop clerks, two hot kids: who 
dressed then stripped off Fiorucci fa. 
shions as they writhed in the narrow 
Space between the insiders (ogling, 
spilling wine) and the outsiders (ogling, 
Noses pressed against the front window). 

Things got very giddy very fast; the cor 
pulent Polynesian woman in the Fio- 
Tucci_mu-mu was Pretender..to -the 
throne of Hawaii; we ‘decided: ‘In-house 
social director Michac! Ragtin made sure 
everyone, including Pretender, had a 
real nice time. 


New fiction, poetry & drama 


A 
True i. 
Likeness 


Lesbian & Gay Writing Today 
Edited with Introduction by Felice Picano 


Durable Trade Paper - 385 Pages 


$9.95 + 1.00 handling 
N.Y. State residents add 8% tax 
Available at fine bookstores — 
or write — The Sea Horse Press 
Box 509 — Village Station 
N.Y.C. 10014 
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by Frederi¢ Morton 


“On every page. great names 
and odd moments glitter 
remarkable and umusual slice 
of history.” Renner Kies. 
Los Mmgcles Times 


You create the image others 
have of you—and your body. 
“Send fora free brochure that 
will tell you how to release 
those holding patterns that are 
holding you back, Acquire a 
—Positive Body Image through 
Dance-Movement Therapy. ~ 


«laron Cohen 


345 East 19th Street 
New York, N.Y. 10003 
{212) 673-7286 
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MONDAY, DECEMBER 1 


BOTH SIDES NOW: Speakers from Parents 
of Gays and Gey and Young address 
lesbians only at "the West Side Discus-~" 
sion Group. 242-4140. 

ETHYL EICHELBERGER and FRIENDS 
atS\N.A.FU. 691-3535. 

BOB CUNNINGHAM DUO and SPECIAL 
GUEST (every Monday) et the Greene 
Street Cafe: 925-2415. H 


TUESDAY, DECEMBER2 


JUDITH MURRAY: Prints, drawings, 
paintings.Pam Adier Gallery 980-696. 

SHADOWMAN AND ROMANCE appear- 
ing at S.N.A.F.U. 691-3535. 

TANYA MARIA through December 7 at 
the Greene Street Cafe. 925-2415. 

CHARLES PIERCE, Past-Master Female 
Impersonator, performs through De- 
cember 7 at the Grand Finale. 595- 
9052. 


‘WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 3 
BELLE JESTE (Comedy Team) at the 
Duplex: 255-6438. 


SUDI DOZIER AND. WILLA BASSEM 
at S.N.A-F.U.691-3535. 
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EXQUISITE CUISINE 


«B49 West 46th Street, New York City 
: sy On R jtaurant Row 
(212-265-3800 


FEATURING THE FINEST CABARET NIGHTLY 
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TED HOON’S - 
BACKSTAGE 


“New York's Most Theatrical Restaurant” 


318 West 45th Street New York’ 
~~. Directly Next Door STR. Maclin Beal Theaive ad 
212-561-8447 
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THURSDAY, DECEMBER 4 


GAY PLACES FOR WEEKENDS OR 
EXTENDED WINTERS, a rap with 
Hanns Ebensten at the West Side Dis- 
cussion Group. 242-4140. 

LIZ CALLAWAY (at 9) and ROCHELLE 
SELDEN [at 11) at the Duplex. 255- 
5438. 

SMOKE and DIANE BULGARELLI at 
S.N.A.F.U. 691-3535, 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 5 


THE STORY OF THE GADSBYS, world 
Premiere of Rudyard Kipling’s only 
full-length pisy, at AMDA Studio 1, 
73rd and Broadway. Tickets are $6.00. 
279-4200. ; 

DAVID ST. JAMES at the Duplex. 255- 
5438. ' 

GAYLE GARNETT and FREQUENCY at 
S.NA.F.U. 691-3535. 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 6 


KAREN MASON with BRIAN LASSER at 
the Duplex:.255-5438. 

JIMMY ANGLE, LORNA WARDEN, and 
DIAMOND DUPREE st S.N.AF.U. 

_ 681-3535. 

CHAUNAKA PRIDE DANCE {disco and 
folk music}. Congregation Beth Sim- 
chat Torah. 924-8899 for further infor- 
‘mation. 

THIRD ANNUAL ORCHID SALE at the 
Brooklyn Botanical Gardens. 622-4433. 


SUNDAY, DECEMBER 7 


MARGARET WRIGHT (et 9) snd JEFF- 
REV ESSMAN (at 11)'at-the Duplex. 
200-3455, 

SCOTT CONNORS AND .THE LITTLE 

FU. 891-3535. 
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GARBARA ZINN (at 9) and LIZ CALLA 
WAY {at 11) at the Duplex . 255-5438. 

HOW TO CHOOSE A THERAPIST: ° dis- 
‘cussion for. women on how to select 8 
therapist trained for the special needs 
of “lesbians. West Side Discussion 
Group, 2424140. 

SHEELE ACKERMAN and STRPOKER 
at S.N.A.F .U. 691-3535. 


~ CHARLES WILLIAMS at the Greene 


Street Cafe. 925-2415. 


TUESDAY, DECEMBER 


CYNTHIA SINGLETON’ (st 9) and 
ROBERT DRAKE (at 11) at the Du- 
plex. 255-6438, ©: 

THE R'S AND ETHYL EICHELBERGER 
as CHARLOTTA THE EMPRESS OF 
MEXICO st S.N.A.F.U. Not to be 

_ 20 mhiaged 691-3535. 
_ BILL SAXTON with JOE LEE WILSON, 


4 HILTON RUlZ, ART-DAVIS at the 


Greene Street Cafe. 925-2415. 
LONI LIPTON SMITH through December 
13 st 9 and midnight at the Grand Fi- 
—~ nalé, 595-0025. 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 10 


AICHARD THORNE AND TRE SIDE 
EFFECTS and ETHYL EICHELBER- 
GER agein as CHARLOTTA THE EM 
PRESS OF MEXICO st S.N.A.F.U. 
691-3535. am 


THUREDAY, DECEMBER 11 


MARION GALLO; SINGER AND COM- 
EDIENNE (st 9) and ROCHELLE 
SELDIN (at 11) at the Duplex. 255- 
5438. 

HOW FO GET RID OF THOSE HOLL 
DAY BLUES, Dr. Glenn Boles at the 
West Side Discussion Group. 242-4140. 

HARRIS SISTERS AND ETHYL EICHEL- 
BERGER in MEDIA AND HER Ex- 
HUSBANDS. At S.N.A.F.U. 691-3535. 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 12 


WESLEY STRICK AND ETHEL EICHEC- 
ERGER (See Gecember 11). 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 13 
a 


KAI-EN MASON WITH BRIAN LASSER 
at the Duplex. 255-5438. 

PAUL GALASSO, THE CLONETONES, 
AND ETHYL EICHELBERGER IN 
MEDIA AND HER EX-HUSBANDS at 
S.N.A.F.U. 691-3535. 

ROBERT FRAFTS at the Greene Street 
Cafe. 925-2415. 

SULIE KURNITZ at the Grand Finale. 
595-9052. if 

GAY SWITCHBOARD GALA BENEFIT 
at Bond International Casino. Evelyn 
Thomas with the Frank Sisters and the 
Bill Bickford Orchestra, beginning at 
10:00 with showtime at midnight. $13 
in advance; $15 at the door. Call Ex- 
Press Connections Ltd. at 349-1211, or 
the Gay Switchboard at 777-1800 for 
information. 

MINI-WHITE HOUSE CONFERENCE ON 
AGING sponsored by SAGE (Senior 
Action in a Gay Environment) and Les- 
bians Rising, to be held at Hunter Col- 
lege, Room 300, between. 12 p.m. and 
5p.m. = 

GENERAL , MEEXING OF LESBIAN 
NEIGHBORS, 25 St. Marks Piace, 8:00 


pam. a 

THE STONEWALL CHORALE performs 
et Good Shepherd, 236 East 31st 
Street at 4:00 p.m. 689-1595. 


¥f your club, cafe, or organization is hev- 
ing an event.that you'd like listed in the NEW. 


“YORK NATIVE calender, plemms Grop uss 


line with all pertinent information: 


NEW VoRK NATIVE 


c/o CHRISTOPHER STREET Magazine 
ATTENTION: CALENDAR 


A*B RATE § 


Advertising requirements: 
Size: Price: 


10” x 14” $250.00 
25"x i" 790 


5" x 14" 
10" x 7" 


25” 14" 
3.5” x 10” 


One-eighth Page Horizontat 3.5" x5" 
One-eighth Page Vertical 25°x7" 


One-sixteenth Page 25" x 35” 

NEW YORK NATIVE iss biweekly publication. Our Publishing schedule 
is every other Monday with artwork due the previous Monday. 
SCHEDULED PUBLICATION DATES: 


Scheduted Publication Dates: Mechanical Due Dates: 


December 15, 1980 December 8, 1980 
December 29, 1960 December 22, 1980 
January 12, 1961 January 5, 1981 
Jenuary 26, 1981 denuary 19, 1981 


This is 8 temporary schedule for the first five issues of the NEW YORK 
NATIVE. Our present plans are to continue with this arrangement into 
and through 1981. However, if thers are any changes all advertisers will 
be notified. 


The NEW YORK NATIVE isa CHRISTOPHER STREET Publication. 
Contact Leonard Shaver, Advertising Director, at (212) 929-7333. 


IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE 
in the NEW YORK NATIVE. 
Your Ad Could Be Here! . 


i Ma s ' 
Quality Videotapes at Low Prices! 


FIVE NEW ALL-MALE 
PREVIEW VIDEOTAPES! 


BETA 


"SPECIAL! 
All 5 tor $27 


FOR Our CatALOG 


NEW SENSATIONAL FEMALE TAPES NOW AVAILABLE 


fam enciosing $ in | 1Check | \Cash (Money Order 
‘Or Charge if fo my | IMastercard | 1Vieq 


ACCT. NO. 
SO.DATE:aTERRANKNO. 


SHONATURE, | 
IRON YOUR NAME AS IT APPEARS ON Youn CED CARI 


es J 


HAND IN HAND FILMS 


P rimile 
COLLECTION 


A unique and controversial journey beyond pornography 
--- dedicated to those who think they’ve seen it all! 


The cast of 20 men includes: “Just Blonds” Stars 
Scorpio and Ken Carter « “Blueboy’s” Steve York and 
Paolo * “Fire Island Fever” Stars Garry Hunt and John Carlo 
Scorplo’s Identical Twin Scorpio Il ¢ Bob Damon‘e And 
New Stars Ivan, Johnny Apollo and the Incredible Yogi Rama 
Directed by. (Jack Devem... 


‘A Hand in Hend Films Production X-Rated © Color Ail Male Cast 


‘ IBIG = TOP WORLD 
04 BWAY at 49th St.0 541-5655 | PREMIERE! 
EE | 


PM PRODUC TIONS PRESENTS 


Pie: Spe si 3 AGS SHULESS 


coaaua: | ip EEN ED) 
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STARRING 


SCORPIO 
KEITH ANTHON} 
MR. BIG TOP 4980 


= _— 
BROADW Ty 
Aart are ae | 
213 WEST ag¢h STREET NYC '292) §41-SE97 
BEST LOCATED SPOT IW uy 
OPEN m 
fy 24 HOURS | 
LL MALE FILMS! 
LMS EVERY MONDAY'| 
INCESSION STAN Dd] 
CRUISIN( | 
"GAME *PANTASY 
ROCM! -ROOM! 
"BACK 
RCOM! 
eTOUN 


| 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING in the NEW YORK NATIVE 
only costs thirty cents a word, fifteen-word minimum ($4.50). 


CLASS I°F IEDs All classified advertising must be paid in advance. If you have Visa or Master Charge, 
you can phone in your ad at 929-7333. Ask for the Native Classifieds. 
emmmmanieseuieeee Or send you ad and a check or money order to 
COUNSELIN! The NEW YORK NATIVE, Room 417,250 West 57th Street, New York, NY 10107. 


ee You'll be reaching thousands of gay New Yorkers. 


PSYCHOTHERAPIST: EXPERIENCED 
with individual and:couple therapy. Lo- 
cated in the West Village. Sliding scale. 


For initial interview call: (212) oRo DERMATOLOGY and VENEREAL 
0601, after 6 P.M. DISEASES, Haroid S. Ross, M.D., 14 

East 62nd Street. (212) PL 2-2266. By 
MANHATFAN: DRINKING PROBLEM? appointment only. Evening and ‘Satur- 
Work it out with a MD therapist who day hours available 


help! $25 fee. (212) 662-6767, eigen 
Samibenph ees fee.' (212) AMEBAS TESTED/TREATED 


Complete testing and treatment atone 
location. 
Also: Dermatological Surgery ,HairTrans- 
plants, All Skin & Venereal Diseases. 
eae. Manhattan location. (212) Dr. Heldeman. 135 Central Park West 
(212) 873-0909. 
rn ee 
CAREER COUNSELING ‘ is 
D A jOB? Find your best 
career direction through effective inex- 
+ pensive techniques. CHAMBERLAIN & 
ASSOCIATES, 200 Park Ave., 303-E, 
N.Y.C. 10166, (212) 599-0986, 


AH! HT SERVICES 


EXERCISE CLASS. Call now to join 
a series of fifteen classes taught by Dale 
Carter that include muscle-toning, 
aerobics, creative movement, stretch 
and relaxation. Call (212) 989-2429 


What'a lovely way to tickle your lover! 
To get yours send $1 to Box 1393, 
Lawrence, MA 01842. 


PUBLICATIONS 


THE BEST BRITISH gay magazines: | apaRTMENT CLEANING EXPERTS 
HIM, ZIPPER, MISTER, Q-INTER-] INCORPORATED Reliable houseboys 
NATIONAL VULCAN; $8.50 each available,weekly or bi-weekly Excellent 
air-mail, $6.00 sea-mail (personal checks I references. Call in NYC ACE INC(212) 
accepted(Derek Gritten, 131 Richmond 788-4227. 

Park Road, Beurnemouth, KH8 8UA, 

GAY SAUNA~FIRST- IN QUEENS. 
Northern Men's Sauna 137-08 No 
Blvd. Flushing, N.W. % block from 
Main Street, Tel. 359-9817. (Above 
Lafayette Radio.) Open daily at noon, 
seven days a week. Closed 3 A.M. 


$a 


ELECTROLYSIS FOR MEN. Clean up 


GAY PSYCHOTHERAPIST offering 
counseling and psychological services to 
gay men, women, couples. Reasonable 


COMING OUT STORIES: Author doing 
serious and factual book on American 
gay males first time experiences, emot- 
ional as well as the physical. Confid- 
entiality assured. Write: Mitchell, P.O, 
Box 53, Paramous, N.J. 07652. 


_—_——————mmqgqei i. 


STAMPS FOR INVESTORS or col b. hai 
lectors. Buy direct, bid in auctions, excess face or body hair permanently, 


Or use our auction agent and consult- privately. (212) 759-2647. Tom Mas 
ing services to buy at major sales on the RESORTS. ters, E. 48th Street, Member A.E.A. 
ent Cad 


East Coast. Contact Michael-Purser Jeff ; = = 
Purser Associates. 25° Newton Road,f/ KEY WEST-—It's forever simmer on the 


Danbury, Conn. 06810 (203) 744. AMERICAN MANANA ISLAND. Call 
7631. toll-free 1-800-327-9191, ext. 499 (in 
Florida, 1-800-432-7999, ext. 499), 
or write Key West Business Guild, P.O. 
Box 1208, Key West Florida, 33040 for 
our new directory and map. 


REAL ESTATE 


SOUTHOLD, HISTORIC BUILDING 
FOR SALE OR LEASE. Approx. 5,000 
Sq. Ft. Excellent terms. Parking for 100 
cars,Private, Transportation Convenient, 
Desirable location on Fabulous North 
Shore. (516) 798-4823, (516)765-3533. 
Or Write:Box 442,Southoid,N.Y.11971. 


es 
CERTIFIED THERAPIST —N,J. Psycho- 
therapy, counseling, consultation and 
referral for gay individuals, couples and 
their families. Bern Hartman, M.A.(201) 
625-9072 
—_ 
NEED HELP PUTTING YOUR LIFE 
TOGETHER?Qualified Psychotherapist, 
Chelsea area; individu couple and 
group practice. (212) 243-5392. 
LL 
THERAPY GROUP for Gay recovered 
alcoholics forming. Call (212) .697- 
4047. 
—————— 
COUNSELING HOUSE CALLS 
Personal, religious,vocational counseling; 
reduce guilt and anxiety, achieve greater 
fulfillment: can meet in privacy of your 
home.Gay/non-gay men.Evenings,week- 
end by appointment. Fee $25/$15. Bill 
A. Marion BS/MS. 34-19 29th St. Long 
Island City. (212) 392-5231. 
PSYCHIATRIST—counseling by M.D. 


/NATIONAL, VULCAN; $8.50 each 
air-mail, $6.00 sea-mail (personal checks 
accepted)Derek Gritten, 131 Richmond 
Park Road, Bournemouth, BH8 8UA, 
England. 


en, 
TRAVEL 


VISITING LONDON? For free details 
of accommodation, suanas,clubs,discos, 
temporary and permanent jobs, general 
information—write toGCE International 
2 Brydges Place, St. Martins Lane, Lon- 
don WC2N 4HP England. For London 
Gay Guide and Map enclose 3 pounds. 
For tourist membership of leading Lo: 
don clubs 2 pounds extra (or equiva- 
lant in other currency). 

For live-in job as junior assistant send 
full personal details including photo- 
graph, for holiday home swap, send 
full details and requirements. 


NURSING HOME that minds its own 
business. Waterloo Care Center. 250 w. 
Shaulis Road, Waterloo, lowa. 


MOVERS 


GAY MOVERS. Licensed, insured. Lo- 
cal. Long-distance. Overseas, California, 
Florida specialists. Packing, crating, con- 
tainerized storage. Free in-home esti- 
mates. Call (212) 622-5944. 


VAN GOGH MOVERS. All our men 


f ‘ have concave backs and a highly devel- 
employing modem efficient methods, zs 
including hypnosis. (212) 831-3505. Bae sense of aesthetics. (212) CA 6- 
SS 5 

FURNITURE z 

SS f 
SLEEP & SAVE!Discounted namebrand PERSONAL 
beddings: mattresses, con: » pare 
forms, large selection authentic Brass 
Beds. on heirloom designs. THE FUR- 
NITURE CONNECTION, 165 East 
33rd Street, MU4-1678. 


i aeeemnenieemeinmemieeneie 
HAIRCARE _ ... 

er ee 

NIFFTY HAIRCUTTING, ‘specializing 

in hair repair, care, cutting, pérmanents, 

» body waving, coloring, hennas, and 

complete hair care.-182 West 4th Street, 


BRITISH VIRGIN ISLANDS JOST 
VAN DYKE. NOT EVERYONE needs 
bars, baths or crowded beaches for their 
vacation. \Away from away . . . eight 
architect-designed houses, sleeping two 
to six, on private 1,000-foot fine white 
coral sand beach. Superb snorkeling. 
Write Sandy Ground, 333° East 68th 
Street, New York, NY 10021. Weekdays 
telephone (212) 861-9270 


SANTO DOMINGO 

Hotel Victoria—Queen of the Car 
ibbdan resorts. Old world courtesy, 
contemporary comforts.Tours leave 
NYC monthly. Meet our young and all 
male staff. Tour information—(27'5) 
| 222-2647.Hotel reservations—(809)682- 
1955. 


PENFRIENDS OF ALL AGES from all 
over the world are waiting to write you. 
Write GLOBAL PENFRIENDS. GPO 
2817, Sydney NSW 2001, Australia, 
POSITION WANTED 
eee 
ASSISTANT TO EXECUTIVE Position, 
with opportifiity to advance desired 
by man with editorial/office managerial 
experience; Salary: $20,000. Call (212) 
988-6844. 


MULTIPLE INSERTION 
SPECIAL! 

With each paid order for 
five consecutive insertions 
you are entitled to one 
free classified ad. 


HELP WANTED 


WATERLOO CARE CENTER needs 
highly qualified nursing home admin- 


KEY WEST Spacious,private apartment, 
luxurious for two persons, ample for 
four. Air-conditioned,complete kitchen, 
telephone, Historic area, near bars,rest- 
aurants. Member K.W. Business Guild. 


(212) 929-8206 /255-3913. es | COCOTIER, 331 Simonton, Key West, I itaror 250 Shaulis Road, Waterloo 
gine 9 cmap ee PRODUCTS Fl., 33040. (305)-296-2682. Weekly ¥ iowa (319) 935 pores 
HEALTH CARE ' Rates, 


ANGELA. LANSBURY found Mame's 
red fox here; Vincent Price found Ant- 
ique jewelry; Zero-Mostel: Humorous 
gifts.Music Boxes;Christmas Ornaments; 
Wooden, Mechanical, Tin Toys,Antique 
jewelry; Collectables. . . Can't visit 
Surprise!? Christmas Catalogue $1.00. 
228A N: Euclid. St.Louis, MO 63108. | 


GENE MEDI E AND GCOUN- 
SELING—Move towards health and 
well-being with a concemed physician. 
Dr...Max A. Waller. 107 Spring Street, 
NYG, (212) 929-9025. 


bookings at GAY hotels, amtrak tick- ATTENTION 


ets, AIRLINE tickets, business trips, 
VACATIONS, weekends. phone ROB- 
ERT .SEABURY, travel agent, at 212- 
242-3900. if line is busy, call 212-242- 
3900. FREE, FREE, FREE ticket de- 
livery anywhere in manhattan. 


GAY, LESBIAN GREETING CARDS, 
RUBBER STAMPS, buttons, more! 
Catalog 50. cents.-Caralog and sample 
assotment 10 cards’$5.00. Iris, Dept. 
CS, Box 1715, Boston, MA 02105. 


ADVERTISE HERE 


MAKE THIS SPACE WORK FOR 


GUIDE 


By Harold Jay Klein 


Obviously, this list doesn’t in- 
clude every bar in New York, but 
if your favorite watering hole is 
not listed, write us at NEW 
YORK NATIVE, “Bar Guide,” 
250 West 57th Street, Suite 417, 
New York, NY 10107. 


Will Social Security be 
enough for a comfortable 
and dignified retirement? 


One MUST plan ahead. 


For information on 
supplemental income .— 
retirement plans call 


Jim Sowell 
212-865-4891 


[ FOR LOVERS ONEX 


No Bars, beaetal 
t a beauti 
modeve hotel on 
a beautiful sec- 
luded beach ona 
uiet island in the 

‘aribbean. 


Write or call for 
details: 

King Frederik 
P.O. Box 1908 
Frederiksted 
U.S.V.1. 00840 
Dial: (809) 772-1205 


LESBIANS & GAY MEN: 
(F YOU'RE LOOKING FOR 


an accountant ® AA group * bar 

bath & bookstore # car service 
Church # doctor ® dog groomer = 
electrician # hotel ® lawyer 
Dublication ® rap group # social 
group # switchboard 

Synagogue # travel agent 

therapist # youth group w or any 
other business or nonprofit 
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MANHATTAN 


GREENWICH VILLAGE 

ANVIL: Now a private club mem- 
bership is not that hard to 
come by with a firend, With 
both dancing and a fair drag 
show, Its real attraction is the 
tour through the catacombs 
benesth the dance floor. 
AYOR. Bring knee pads and a 
Poncho. 500 West 14th Street 
at 11th Avenue. 

BADLANDS: Some western and 
an ample S-M rack. Christo- 
Pher and West Streets near 
the piers. 

BARBARY COAST:A real throw- 
back to San Francisco's Castro 
Street, and not off the beaten 
path. 67 7th Avenue at 14th 
Street. 

BONNIE AND CLYDE'’S: Upstairs 
is one of New York's finest 
Sunday bruncheries while be- 
tow holds a fine bar and disco, 
Primarily lesbian. A great 
place to go with a large group 
to enjoy yourself. 82 West 3rd 
Street, rignt ott 6tn Avenue 

CRISCO DISCO: An after hours 
{and before hours) disco that 
has lines over 8 block long to 
get in as the sun rises over the 
city. If you don’t mind being 
frisked (1 found it a thrill), 
the weit is well worth it. A 
set of dance floors on two lev- 
les, a DJ sitting atop a giant 
can of Crisco, a pinball arcade, 
cost check, and the youngest 
bartenders in the city. Drinks 
and cover are both reasonable 
and it’s big enough to handle 
the huge crowd that frequents 
it. At 15th Street and 9th Ave. 

DUCHESS: A iadies only bar, 
Proving thet they can be just 
asraun.>y . ae men.Nothing 
but raves ue. 6 women 
asked. Disco, reaso.. bi . ic 
‘end was loads of fun the um. 
this reviewer was there. 70 
Grove Street. 

DUPLEX: One of the few classy 
cabarets left in town, expan- 
sive and expensive. Disco, rea- 
sonable prices and a young 
crowd. Excellent show. 55 
Grove Street. 

EAGLES NEST: An older SM 
hangout attracting the survi- 
vors. 21st Street at 11th Ave, 

THE INTERNATIONAL STUD: 
Another private club in the 
style of the ANVIL but with 
less danger, enough light to see 
what's happening, films, and a 
wide variety of possibilities 
733 Greenwich at Perry 

KELLER’S: Some western, some 
S-M, some of everything. Best 
on Sundays; 384 West Street 
near Barrow 

MARIE'S CRISIS: One of the 
spots where the bartenders 
hang out after hours. A piano 
Player goes through every song 
ever baa as the goup sings 
along. Dore in art decco and 
slightly on the uncomfortable 
side. 59 Grove Street off 7th 

MINESHAPT It’s hard to describe 
2 floor of bathtubs and what 
goes on in and around them, 
but not a place for the weak 
at heart or for those who like 
to stay dry. 835 Washington 
Street 

NINTH CIRCLE: Despite the two 
tacky moose heads and the 
stuffed rat (I don’t believe it's 
an opossum) behind the bar, 
the CIRCLE has a lot going 
for it. A patio provides a cool 

Place in the summer with can- 
dlelit tables and waiter servi 
(Aunt Grace and Sister Jim). 
During the day it's a neighbor. 
hood bar attracting writers, 
Broadway treasurers, business- 
men, and all served by Jimmy, 
the best bartender in town, An 
additional bar downstairs open 
at night, pinball, poo! tables. 
Really begins to fill up at 11, 
and none of the urgency that 
occurs during the night, and 
only barely at last call, 139 
West 10th, just off-Green- 
wich and Waverly. 
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PETER RABBIT: A bar/disco 
that spills out onto the street 
on nice evenings. One of the 
better spots on the West 
Side after a walk along the 
Promenade. 305 West 10th, 
just off Christopher. 

TY'S: The most popular bar aiong 
Christopher Street and under: 
standably so. The easiest bar 
to ‘fit into’ regardiess of your 
‘drag.’ Western, leather, jock, 
all fit right in, 114 Christo- 
Pher near Bedford. 

UNCLE PAUL’S: This bar changes 

More often than a liberal pol- 

itician, | understand that it has 

just changed again, making a 

Practical review impossible 

However, his butletin board is 

@ true history of the gay move- 

ment, since it hasn‘t changed 

in four years. 8 Christopher 

Street near Gay Street. 


MIDTOWN 

BAREFOOT BOY: Young crowd, 
mostly interesting. A good 
disco, especialy if you like 
mirrors. 304 East 39th Street. 

COWBOYS AND COWGIRLS: 
Hustlers, hustlers everywhere, 
but definitely the best quality 
available in NYC, 244 East 
53rd Street. 

G.G. KNICKERBOCKER: Drag 
queens, hustlers, transsexuals, 
90-90 boys, and dancing. Who 
could ask for anything more? 
128 West 45th Street. 

ICE PALACE: Lights, mirrors, 
sound, waiters, neon, al! above 
average. A young crowd, some- 
times mixed, is as much fun to 
watch af it is to join. Dress Is 
fairly classy. Don’t show up 
too early. 57 West 57th Street. 

“FW YORK, NEW YORK: Pri. 
vew., Tixed, and young.crowd. 
Quite @ disgo. 33 East 52nd 
Street. " 

UNCLE CHARLIES SOUTH: 
Shoe horns are available to 
force yourself trr after ten pm. 
If you can make your way to 
the back, there’s a cruise room 
with a pool table. Eyes meet 
‘ecross: the eight ball and try to 
connect in any of the other 
rooms. A discaire nightly; 
Tuesdays are two-for-one. 3rd 
Avenue at 38th Street 

UNCLE CHARLIE’S NORTH: 
Sundays: free buffet; Monday 
sees beer at fifty cents: Tues- 
days have prize drawings; Wed 
nesday is two-for-one. 1049 
Lexington Avenue at 75th St 


UPTOWN 

CHAPS: THE Uptown East Side 
Cruise bar! A perfect example 
of what can happen when a 
bar tries to provide quality for 
its patrons, 1558 3rd Avenue 
at 87th Street 

HURRAH: A mixed disco with an 
atmosphere that changes al- 
most nightly 36 West 62nd St. 

NUMBERS: When you're looking 
for friends as well as tricks, 
NUMBERS offers men a place 
to meet and discover each 
other.2057 Broadway at 70th 

HARRY'S BACK EAST: A spot 
to go with a friend, lover, or 
to make a friend or lover. The 
front section is comfortable 
with honest lighting, a fine bar, 
and private standing booths. 
The back features an adequate 
disco with fairly good lighting 
for a place that small, good 
sound with excellent discaires, 
and a very friendly atmos- 
Phere: —Earty- evening finds 
Broadway dancers warming 
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up; jocks and businessmen 
alike find each other. 1422 
3rd Avenue at 80th Street 
Saturdays there's acover which 
includes your first drink. 


BROOKLYN 

OANNY'S of Brooklyn Heights: 
One of the better hot spots in 
the berough. A decent disco 
with dancing and an excellent 
Sunday brunch. 108 Montague 
Street 

RHYTHMS: Being the only gay 
bar at that end of Brooklyn, 
catering to Borough Park, Bay 
Ridge, and Bensonhurst, the 
crowd is diverse and both gay 
and lesbian (though there are 
special "‘Ladies’ Nights”). 
RHYTHMS features live bands 
of above average quality and 
has film nights, occasional! fea- 
tures, and the most potent 
drinks in the borough Always 
crowded even with a weekend 
cover charge (goodsfor your 
first drink)_A tiny dance floor 
in the back makes dancing 
that much more intimate and 
the sound system more than 


space. Adding to the charm of 
the bar is its excellent location 
just @ few blocks from the B 
and N lines-and off 75th and 
65th Streets, 6826 New Ut- 
recht Avenue. 

SAL’S PLACE: A young crowd 
frequents this Brooklyn Hts. 
bar and disco. Fair sound but 
fine dancing, 79 Pineapple St., 
right off the promenade. 


z compensates for the lack of 


QUEENS 
ARCK LANE: After hours cater- 
ing,to the late night homecom- 
er looking for a local spot be- 
fore heading home. Ladies 
from 8 p.m. to 2:30 am., men 
from 4 am. on. Located in 

Richmond Hill, 130-02 Atlan- 

tic Avenue. 

BETSY ROSS: Jackson Heights 
and Rego Park are two of the 
gayest areas of Queens, sport. 
ing more than its fair share of 
bars. This is not one of the 
better ones.Dancing, and easy 
to meet people. when the 
evening is right. 73.12 37th 
Avenue (by Vaseline aliey). 

BILLY THE KID: A new addition 
to the neighborhood, it does 
show excellent promise. The 
crowd varies from western to 
the very young to S-M. None 
of the youngsters hustle so a 
friendly hello is a friendly hel 
lo. Mostly Latin. 76-06 Roose- 
velt Avenue, just a few steps 
from the IRT 7,E,F,GG, and 
N lines 

FLAVORS The best disco in all 
of Queens, Attracting gays, 
lesbians, and even a tew 
straights for the excellent 
sound and dance floor Attract 
ing a young crowd as well as 
gays from every age group. Lo. 
cated in Kew Gardens at 120. 
31 83rd Avenue 

MR. DREAMS. A Rego Park/ 
Jackson Heights version of 
FLAVORS, proving that there 
's life after Manhattan. A 
young crowd dances till all 
hours in this fine disco, rated 
as better than anything in NY 
by its regulars. 63-12 Broad- 
way, around the corner from 
BILLY THE KID. 

A TOUCH OF CLASS: A restaur- 
ant during the day, the bar is 
very small and dark, getting 
very crowded on Wednesday 
{two for one), but quiet and 
intimate most of the timepro- 
viding @ roost for a drink on 
the way home from work or 


any city bar. This is a bar to 
avoid if you don‘t have night 
vision, as it is kept on the dark 

side. Convenient to subway (F) 
and buses and in a good area. 
113-24 Queens Bivd 
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More than a bookstore... 
@ landmark inthe heart 


ol New York's gay Community! 


_ Qhistopher Soest Book Shop 


500 HUDSON STREET ( st Christopher) | 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 
(212) 243 - 


OPEN 24 HOURS & VISITE 


28th St. 
N.Y., N.Y. 
(212) 684-9846 
Mon.-Sat.: Noon-9pm 
Sun.: Noon-8pm 


“ A MAN’S BOOK STORE 


i “The place for lunchtime and 
j after work rendezvous!” 


NEW YORK'S HOTTEST UPTOWN BOOKSTORE 

217 West 80th Street, New York, NY 
AN a BOOK SHOP COMPLEX, FEATURING: Video 
TV Ri . Gloty Hole Room, Rea! Hot Peeps, Lots of Cruising . . 
and everything YOU would expect from a QUALITY Male Book 
Shop! ALSO any magazine you may not have found in stock, Can 
Be Ordered! See store salesman for assistance. 
OPEN 24 HOURS (212) 724-9622 


SOLD HERE! 
er. 


. Rainbow 7 FY 
and many more designer Saturday knight ita 
Viny] Shower Curtains 
The Male Nude may be had for $19.00 and 
|.50 for shipping and handling. 
=a Witke Gr viel us. $1.50 for shipping and & — 


THE WIFE OF BATH SHOPPE — Please include expiration dete. 


4% Christopher St., New York, N.Y. 10014 
(212) 81-2062 


PAA AT IERIE LLANE N LEE CLE d Oe dataided ti 


ata ata IAMS I II PAIS TO SAM AAA EEO E SARA MIRA, 


oy 


“Who do we terrorize this Christmas— - 
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The book The New York Times hailed as 


zs Christopher Cox “a_crde coeur’ and Publishers Weekly 
‘ Agi Cox, Sotto News called “Merle Miller's most ambitious and 

Following. a temporarily dyshinctional ’ impressive novel’ is back in print, with a 
New Yorker on an often hilatious journey vocative. new preface by the author 
ees sex therapy, George Whitmore tizing the painful dilemmas of:grow- 

with extraordinary candor the con- ing up gay in small-town America, it speaks 
flicts and conquests of ari ordinary gay with the same power and authority as Isher- 
man. Part autobiographw part fiction. his wood's Christesher and His Kind. Ackeriy's 
Dook is “intelligent, embarrassing, relent. My Father and Myself, and Vidal's The City 
ar Br ley cn ape om blade 

— au wacer- ~- 1095 

from the: Dance - 


“I don’t know which to admire most: George 
Whitmore’s courage in tackling his:daunt- 
ingly personal subject-or his Passion. and 
still in making it relevant” —Felice Picano, 
author of The Lure an 

“George Whitmore has charted the co 
lation of gay consciousness” —Edmund e 

White, author of States of Desire 

Portion€ ot this book first appeared i 

: Christopher Street. sees 2H 


ST. MARTIN'S PRESS 


75 Fifth Ave. NY 1001" 
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